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PREFACE. 



COURTEOUS READER, 

TF thou art acquainted ivitb the Mvine life^ 
I need not inform the y that although all the 
aBi and exercrfes of devotion are fweet and 
delightful ; yet *we never refemhU the blejfed 
worjhippers ahovo more than v^ben ive are 
joining tojs^etber in public devotion^ and with 
hearts and lips unfeigned finging pralfes to Him 
nxjho ftteth upon the throne for ever. Confer 
quently^ Hynms-compq/ed for fuch a purpofe 
0ught to abound much in thanlifgiving^ and tQ 
he of fuch a nature^ that all *who attend m^n 
join in them njoithout being obliged tofing lies^ 
or not Jing at all, — Upon thisplan the foUonuM 
ing Collehion is founded, Yhey are intended 
purely for facial 'worflnp^ and fo altered in 
Jbme particulars^ that I think all may fafely 
concur in ufing them. They arejbort^ becaufe 
I think three or four flan%asy luith a doxology^ 
are fujfficient to be fun^ at one time* I am no 
great friend to long fermdns^ long prayers^ or 
long hymns ; tijey generally nueary inftead of 
ed^ing^ and therefore, ■/ thinky JkBuld be 
avoided -hy tbofe njoho prefide in any pt^blic 
ntjorfiipping afjkmbly^ Rejtdes^ as the generality 
^f tbofe njjho receive thi Gofpel are commonly 
tbf fo^ of tbi Jkci^ 1 haveJluSitii cbca^ue^^ 

39 x6^^ ' 
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as nvell as eoneifentfs. Much in a little is nuhat 
God givet us iu bis nvord; and the more we 
imitate Juch a method in our public perform* 
dnces and devotions^ the nearer *we come up to 
the pattern ^voen us in the Mount. J think 
mn/elf jufiifiahle in puhlijbiug fome Hymns iy 
tway of dialogue^ for the u/e of the Sociity^ 
tecaufe fomethinz like it is praBifed in our 
tatbedral churches ; hut much more fo^ he- 
caufe the celefiial choir is reprefented in the 
hook of the Revelations anfwering one another , 
in their heavenly anthems* That voe all may 
le infpired and warmed with a like divine fire 
while ftnging helonvy and hetrdnjlated after 
death to join nuitb them in finging the Song of 
Mofes and the Lamh ahive^ is the earneft 
prayer of, 

Cotirtfous Reader J 

\ Thy ready Servant^ for ChrifPsfake^ 

G. W. 
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HYMN 

TO the; 
HOLY GHOST. 

Extrafied from the OrJi^atm Office. 

/^OME, Holy Ghost, our fouls iufpircy . 

^^ And lighten with celeftial fire. 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 

Wfio doll thy fev'nfold gifts impart," 

Thy blefled undion from above. 

Is comfort, lile, and fire of love. ' 

Ilhimine with perpetual light 

The dulnefs of our blinded fight. 

Anoint and cheer our foiled face 

With the abundance of thy grace. 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 

Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

4nd Thee, of both, to be but one ; 
hat thro^igh the ages all along, 
TliTs, this may be our endlefs fong ; — 

Praife God, from whom all bleffings flow^ 
Praife him all Qttatures here below, 
Praife him abow^ ye heavenly faoft, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 



HYMNS 

FOR 

PUBLIC tVORSHlP, 



HYMN L 

AT THE OPENlKO OF WOXSHXr, 

^rOW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
■*-^ Defcending from above, 
His waitiug family infpire ^ 
With joy, and peace, ana love ! 

How wretched do our fouls appear, 

If thou refufe to blefi ! 
, We feem to utter heartlefs prayer, 

And offer vain addrefs. 

■ Wake, heav'nly wind, arife and come ; 

Blow on the drooping field ; 
Our fpices then fliall breathe perfume, 

And fragrant incenfe yield. 

Touch with a living coal, the lip 
That fhall proclaim thy word, 

And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

Then ftiall we prove thy worfliip fweet, 
And love thy facred courts ; 

Where faints in bleft communion meet| 
And Gocl) our God, reforts. 
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HYMN II. Tie Saute. 

ip AR from our thoughts, vain world, begottc^ 
-*• Let our religious hours alone i 
O may our eyes our Saviour fee ! 
Wc wait a vifit, Lord, frorh thee. 

O warm our hearts with holy fire. 
And kirfik there a jtore defirc. 
Come, our dear Jeuis, from abdvv 
And feed our fouls with heav'nly lore. 

Bled Jefus, w]mt delicious ^re ! 
How fweei thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels tafb above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father'^s glories fhinc: 
Tho|i brighteft, fwcetcft, feirefl One, • 
That eyes have feen, or angels known! 

HYMN in. Pu^Hc Wkfinfi. 

T ORD, wf cpnie before thee, how; * 
•*-' At thy feefewc humbly bow ; 
Oh ! do not our fuit difdain ; 
Shall we feek thee, Lord, in vain? 
Lord, oa.:«lu!e.our fouls depend ; 
In compafHon now defcend ; / 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace^ 
^\xjxt our lips to fing thy jpruii^ 



(3 ) 

In tliine own appointed way, 
Now we feek thee, here we (lay ; 
'Lord, we know not how to go^ 
Till a bleffing: thou bellow ; 
Send fome meflaj^e from thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full iaivation to each heart. 

Comfort thofe who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return : 
Thofe who are call down, lift up ; 
Make them, (trong in faith and hope; 
Grant that thofe who feek may find 
Thee a God fupremely kind : 
Heal the lick, the captive free. 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

HYMN IV. The Same. 

/^OME worihip at TmmanuePs feet, 
^^ See in his face what wonders meet; 
Words arc too feeble to exprefs 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 
When Ihall we climb thofe higher (kies, 
Where ilorms and tempefts never rife, 
Where he unveils his lovely face. 
And fbines and reigns the God of grace? 

Nor earth, nor air, nor fun, nor ftars. 
Nor hcav'n, his full rcfcmblancc bears ^ 
His beauties we can never trace 
Till we behold him fac^ toioLce* 
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HYMN V- Imfitation. 

HITHER, ye poor, ye fick, yc bBnd^ 
A fiD-dirorder'd trembling tbrcm^; 
To yow the Gofpcl calls, to you 
MeiHah's blemhgs all belongs 

Reafon's and Virtue's boafting foni 
Derive no bleiHngs from this tree. 

For finners only Jefus died, 

Then fure I hear he died for me. 

'T was with our griefs Meffiah groan'd, 
'Twas with our guilt his foul'wastncd} 

Our punidiment he took, he bote, 
And iinners liv'd when Jefus died* 

Awake each heart, arife each foul, 
And join the blifsful cheers above: 

May nothing tmie our Juture fong. 
But heav'nly wifdoq}^ heav'nly loftu 

HYMN VI. The Same. 

OINNERS, obey the Gofpcl-worf, 
*^ Hafte to the fupper of our Lord; 
Be wife to know your glorious day^ 
All things are ready, come away. 

Ready the Father is to own, 
And kifs his late-returning fon ; 
Ready the loving Saviour Hands, 
A|xd fpreads f»jovi (lis bleedbg iiaiiils« 
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Keady the Spirit of his love^ 
Jpll now the ftony heart to move ; 
X* apply and witncfs with the blood; 
And wafli) and feal you Tons of God* 

Ready for you the angels wait, 
■yd triumph in your, bieft ellate j 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiie ' 
The wonders of rede^ing grace. 

Come then, ye finners, to your Lord, 
To happincfs in Chrift reftor'd : 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, ^ 
And live the fubjtdts of his grace. 

HYMN VII. ne SafKd. 

T ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
-" And ev*ry heart rejoice, 
The trumpet of the Gofpel founds 
With an inviting voice. 

Ho, all ye hungry flarving fouI% 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ftnve with earthly toys 

To fill an empty mind : 

Eternal wifdom hath prepared 

A foul- reviving feaft; 
And bids our longing appetites 

The rich provifion taue. 
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Ho, ye that pant fbr living fbreams, 

And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirfi. 

With fprings that never dry. 

Dear God, the treafures of thy love 

Are everlading mines ; 
Deep as our lielplefs miseries are, 

And boundlefs as our fins. 
The happy gates of Gofpel-grace 

Staiid open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to feek fupplies, 

And drive our wants away. 

HYMN VII L Thank/giving. 

T> LESS, O my foul, the living God, 
-*^ Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all the pow'rs within thee join 
In work and worfliip fo divine. 

Blefs, O my foul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy higheft praife; 
Why fliould the wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in filence, and forgot ? 

*Tis he, my foul, that fent his Son," 
To die for crimes which thou haft done; 
He owns the ranfom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

Our youth decayed, his pow'r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He fatisfies our mouth with good. 
And feeds our hopes with heay'nly food. 
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Let the whole earth his pow'r confefs, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with t^c Jew (hall join 
In work and worfliip to divine. 



HYMN IX. ne Same; 

TiTY foul repeat his praife, 
•*-•*• Whofe mercies are fo greatt^ 
Whofe anger is fo (low to rife, 
So ready to abate. 

High as the beav'ns are rais'd 
Above the groiiiid we tread. 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highefl thoughts exceed. 

The pity of the Lord, 

To thofe that fear his name, . 
Is fuch as tender parents feel: 

He knows our feeble frame. 

« 

• * 

^r days are as the grafs. 
Or like the morning flow'r ; 

If one fharp blaft fweep o*er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

But thy compaffions, Lord, 

To endlefs years endur6 ; 
And children's children ever find 

Thy word of proraife furc. 
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HYMN X. God's Goodnefs to his People, 

n^HE Lord fupplies his peoplc'snecd, 
'■• Jehovah is his name ; 
In paflures freih he makes them feed, 
fiefide the living flream. 

He brings their wand'ring fpirits back^ 

When they forfake his ways ; 
And leads them, for his mercy's fake, 

In paths of truth and grace. 

When they walk through the (hades of deatfa. 

His prefence is their ftay ; 
A word of his fupporling breath 

Drives all their feal^ away« 

His hand, in iight of all their foes, 

Doth flill their table fpread ; 
Their cup with bleilings overflows, « 

His oil anoints their head« 

The fure provifions of our God 

Attend us all our days^ 
O may his houfe be our abode, ■*, 

And an our works his praife, 

HYMN XL Morning mrfiif. 

t\ LORD, bow many are Our ifbes, 
^^ Iq this weak flate of fiefii aiid blood ! 
Our peace they daily difcompofe, 
But our defence and hope is Gpd. 



( 9 ) 

Tir'd with the burdens of the da/i 
To thee we Itds'd an ev'ning cry ; 

Thou beard 'ft when we began to pray^ 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

Supported by thine h^v'nly aid, 
We laid us down and ilept fecurc ; 

Not death (hould noake our hearts afraid. 
Though we (hoifid deep and rife no motnu 

But God fuftain'd us all the night, ^^ 

Salvation doth to God belong : 
He rais*d our head to fee the light, 

And he fhall have our morning fong. 

HYMN XII. Tie Same. 

• "O ISE, our fouls, to praife the care 
'*"*' Of Jefus true and good : 
Sing to him whofe robes appear 

As newly dipt in blood. 
By his pow'r we live to fee 

. The dawning of another d^: 
Farther fevourM may we bo, -* 

When here no-tnofe we ftw^ 

O may we in rightcoufnefs, 

In Jefu's arips awakej 
And the j(^$ the faints pofTefs, * 

yi/^ith them ere long partake : 
With our common Father'fit, 

And in his heav'nly kirifi^om praifej^ 
(Bowing down before his Feet,) ' 

Ti^ riches of his ^pst^ V , 
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HYMiV XIII. ThSime. 

COME, let us adore 
The Lord's gracious hand, 
(Our great Governor,) 

Who gave a command 
And charge to his angels 

To watch round our bed, 
To guard us from evils. 
From dangers and dread. 

Our fhepherd alone, 
The Lord, let us blefs. 

Who reigns on his throne, 

^ T he Prince of our peace ; 

VTho evermore faves us. 
By (bedding his blood : 

All hail, holy Jefus, 
Our Lord and our God* 

We daily will fing 

Thy merits, thy praiie, 
? Thou merciful fpring 

Of uty and grace; 
Thy kmcinefs for ever 

To men we will tell ; 
/^nd fay our dear Saviour 

Kedeems us from hell* 

Prefervc U5 in love. 
While here we abide ; 

Nor ever remove, 
Nch: cover, nor bide 
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Thy ridridus falvation, ^ 

Tifljoyful wc fee ^ ' 

The beautiful vifion 
Completed in thee. 

HYMN XIV. T^ Sam. 
pHRlST, wbofe gbry fills the ikies> 
^^ Chiift, the true»' the only light. 
Son of righteoufnefs, arife, 

Triumph o'er thie fliades of night ; 
Day-lbring from on high, be ncat^ 
Day-ftar, in our hearts appear. 
Dark and cheerlefs is the morn. 

Unaccompanied by thee ; ^ 

Joylefs is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams we fee, 
Lord, thine inward light impart, 
Cheenng each benighted heart. 
Vifit ev'ry foul of thine, 

Pierce the gloom of fin and grief; 
Fill ^vith radiancy divine, « 

Scatter all our unbeliefs ' 
More and more thyfelf difplay," 
Shining to the pem€t day. 

HY]\IN 5CV. Evef^ng. irorjhip. 

TH£ Saviour who kept us torday. 
The Lamb, whip took our fins awayj^ 
Pur tbank^l foil's Ihall blefs; 
Thou worthy atr, O Son of God, 
pf endlefs praife; for In thy bloo^ 
^aats fwtedy tcCt in 'jpeact* 

• ■ \ 
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Wc lay us down, and thou, ' O Lord,* 
With all thy angels us wilt guard ; 

Our fouls to ihee we truft ; 
Thou fhalt (for thou art able) keep 
Our fouls among the fellow fhip 

Of faints through thee made jujft. 

HYMN xVl. The Same. 

"^OW, from the altar of our hearts, 
■*^^ Let incenfe flames arife j 
Affift us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening (acrifice. 

ft 

Awake our love, awake our joy ; 

Awake our heart and tongue : 
Sleep not, when myft'ries loudly call, 

Break forth into a fong. 

Minutes and mercies multiplied, 

Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies wera 

More fleet and free than they. 

New time, new favours, and new joys, 

Do a new fong require : 
Till we (hall praife thee as we would, 
, Accept our hearts' deiire. 

Lord of our time, whofo hand hath fet 

New time upon our fcore; 
Thee may we praife for all our timc^ 

When time ihall be no more* 
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HYMN XVI [. Momif^ and Evening. 

/^ GOD, how endlefs is thy love, 
^^ Thy gifts are cv'ry evening new ; 
And morning mercies, from above, 

Gently diftii like early dew. 
Thou fpread'ft the curtain of the night, 

Great Guardian of our deeping hours; 
Thy fov*rcign word reftores the light. 

And quickens all our drowfy pow'rs. 
We yield our powers to thy command. 

To thee we confecrate our days ; 
Perpetual bleiHngs from thy hand 

Demand perpetual fongs of praife. 

HYMN XVII I. On the Lord's Day. 

T^HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
•* He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praife furround the throne. 
To-day Chrift rofe, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the faints his triumphs ipread, 

And all his wonders telL 
Hofannah to th* anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; defcend, aAd bring 

Salvation from thy throne. 
Ho{knnah,^in the highefl flraina 
• The church on earth can raife; 
The bigheil heav*iw, in which hereigas^ 

Shali ^ve hm^ nobler ptaoit « 
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HYMN XIX. 7he Same. 

TI^ELCOME, fwcctdayof reft, 
^ ^ That faw the Lord arife ; 
Welcome to this reviving breaft. 
And thefe rejoicing eyes. 

The King himfelf comes near, 

And feafts his faints to-day : 
Here we may fit and fee him here. 

And love, and praife, and pray. 

One day amidft the place 

Where our dfcar God hath oecn. 

Is fweeter than ten thoufaud days 
Of pleafurable fin. 

^O may we ever ftay 

In fuch a frame as this ; 
And fweetly iing our fouls away 
Tp everlailing blifs. 

HYMN XX. 7f^e Same. 

SWEET is thy work, O God, our King, 
To praife thy name, give thanks and iing: 
To ihow thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth by night. 

Sweet is the day of facred reft. 
No mortal care fliould leize our breaft : 
O may our hearts in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of fokma fouud. 
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Our hearts fhall triumph in thee, Lard, 
And b!efs thy work, and bjeis thy word ; 
Thy works of grace, how brigh^hey Ihine ! 
How deep thy counl'els, how dfviDC ! 

O may we fee, ^nd hear, and know. 
What mortals cannot reach below : 
May all our pow*rs find fweec employ 
In thine eternal world of joy. 

HYMN XXI; Longing for the Hou/iofGod, 

T ORD of the worlds above, 
'^ How pleafan^ and how fair 
The dwellings of thy tove^ 
Thy earthly tempos are 1 

To his abode. 

My foul afpire, 
. With warm defire 

To fee thy God. 

O happy fouls that prjy 
Where God a ppoi nts to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their conftant fervice there 1 

They praife Chrift ftill; 

And happy they. 

Who love the way 

To Zi n's hill. 

They go from ftrength to ftrength, 
Through this dark vale of tears; 
Till each arrive at length, 
Till t^di in i^av*n appears. 
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O glorious feat ! 
.Our God and King, 
tJs thither bring * 

Tokifs thyfcet. 

The Lord his people loves : 
His hand no good withholds 
Fronr^ thofe his heart approves. 
From praying humble fouls. 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of hofts, 

Whofc fpirits truft 

Alone in thee ! 

HYMN XXIL The Same. 

TTOW pleafant, how divinely fair, 
-*^ O Lord of <^oftS| thy dwellings arc ; 
The new-born foul both longs and faints 
To meet th* aflemblies of thy faints. 

Bled are the fouls that find a place 
Within the ten\ple Of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy. gcfctier rays. 
And feek thy face, and learn thy praiie. . 

Bleft are the men whofe hearts are fet 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 
God is their flrength, and througb the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

Oh may we walk with growing flrengUi,,, 
Till we all meet in heav*n at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear^ - 
And join in nobler wording tberp. 
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HYMN XXm. OjHeei rf Chrlfi. 

JOIN all the gloHous ftudes'' 
A Of wifdom, ibV^ and powV^ 
That mortftls eVcr kntw^ 
Thit aDgeli? ever bore « * 

All are too mean 

To fpeak his worth, ^ 

Too mean to fet 

Our Saviour forthi 

Bnt, O, what gentle terms. 
What condefcendiiig ways 
Doth our Redeemer ufe^ 
To teach his heav'nly grace I 

My foul, with joy 

And wonder fee- 

What forms of live 

He bears for thee* 

Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues would biefs thy name ; 
By thee the joj^ful newsr 
Of otkr, falvation came; 

The joyful news 

Of fins forgiv'n, 

Of hell fubdu'd 

And peace with Heav'n» 

Jefus, our great High-pried^ 
OiOfer'd hb blood and died \ 
Thou guilty (inner, feck 
No lacofice befide ; 



■■*< 
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His powerful blood 
Did once atone, 
And now it pleads 
Before the throne. 

Thou dear Alnr.ighty (jord, 
Onr Conqii*ror, and our King; 
Thy I'ceptre and thy fword. 
Thy reigning giace we fing. 

Thine is the pow'r ; 

O may we fit 

In willing bonds. 

Beneath thy feet. 

' HY\iN XXIV. The Same. 

A RRAY'D in mortal flefh, 
•^ Our lovely Jefus (lands, 
And holds the promifes 
And pardons in his hands : 
Commiflicn'd from his Father*8 throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

Be thou our counfellor. 
Our pattern and our guide, 
And through this defert land. 
Still keep us near thy fide. 
O let our feet ncVr run aftray, 
Nor rove, nor feek the crooked way. 

We 'd hear our Shepherd's voice^ 
Whofe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring fouls, among 
The thbufands of his flieep x 
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He'fecds his flock, he caUs their natncfi 
Hit bofbm bears the tender lambs. 

To this dear Surety's handd. 

My foul, commeod thy caufe ; 

He anfwers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws : 
Believing fouls noii^ free are fet, 
For Chrift hath paid their dreadful debt. 

^ Their Advocate appears 

For their defence on high ; 

The Father bows his fears. 

And lays his thunder bv : 
Npt all that hell or fin can (ay, 
Shall turn his heart, his love away. 

Then let our fopls arife, 

And tread the .tempter dbiyn ; 

Our Captaii> leads us forth 

To conq^iefl and a crown : 
A feeble Ikint (hall ^in (he day. 
Though ^eath and |^t?ll obftruft the way. 

HYMN XXV. 

Cbrlfi om^ Wlfdom^ l^gk^eoyfnrfs^ SanEiifica* 
(JoM^ ami Rfdem/iiion. 

BURIED in (liadows of the night, 
We lie, till Chrift reftorc the light; 
Wifdoni defceuds tpheal the blind, 
Aud chaie the darkn^fs of the ivivr^« 

' D 



( 20 ) 

Loft giiilty fouls arc drown'd in tears. 
Till tiie atoning blood appears ; 
Then they awake from ciccp diftrefs^ 
And fingy ^* The Lord our Righteou&efi/' 

Jefus beholds where Satan feigns. 
Binding his ilaves in heavy chains : 
He iets the prisoners free, and breaks . 
The iron bondage from our neck»* 

Poor helplefs worms in thee pofTefs 
Grace, wifdom, powV, and ngbteoufiiefs : 
Thou art our mighty All, may we . 
Give our whole ielves, ,0 Lord, to thee 1 .' 

HYMN XXVI. TJ^ Same. ' . 

TJ O W heavy is the night 
-*^ That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chrift with his reviving light 
Over our fouls arife ! 

Our guilty fpirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heav'n.; 

But, in his righteoufnefs array'd. 
We fee our fins forgiv'n. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands tnfeAed nature cure, 

With fandtifying grace* 
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^ • • 

The powers of helt agree 
To hold our foul in vain ; - 

&e fets thefoDs of bondage free^ 
And breaks the curfed chain. 

Lord, we adore thy ways, 
That bring us near to God ; 

Thy fov* reign pow'r, thyhealinggrace. 
And thine atoning blood* 

HYMN XXVIL To tbt Hclf Gboft. 



r^REATGR, Spirit, by whofe aid 

V^ The world's foundations (irft were, laid^ 

Come vifit ev*ry waiting mind. 

With pleafures lading and refin'd ; 

Thy temple in our hearts uprear, 

And take thine endlefs dwelling there*' 

O Source of uncreated heat. 
The Father's promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy Fount, imn^ortal Fire, 
Our ibuls vvith heav'nly love infpire^ 
Come, and thy facred unAion bring 
To ian^tfy us while we fing. 

Our raging paffions now control. 
Expel £e tyrant from each foul, . 
Lead us to Jefus crucified. 
And be his' merits all applied ; 
Our faith increafe, our flrength renew. 
And guide us all our journey through* 




H\MX XXVIII. ne Same. 

i*|5, Ho^y Ghoft, onr htarts infpirr^ 
C^} ic tti thine influence prove ; 

"^ef the old prophetic fire, 
5^j^,yun of life and love. 

,,^-<. Holy Ghoft (for mov'd by thee 
^t^My Prophets fpolte) ; 
^•wjck the truth, thyielf the key» 
••^Ical the facred book, 

^^d thy wings, prolific Dove, 
rCf/i o*er our nature's night ; 
m our diforderM fpirits move, 
j^nd let there now be light. 

. ■ 

Mithroughhimfelf we then fliall knof%. 
j£ thou within us fhine ; 
pi (bund, witli all thy faints below, 
^Bb^ depths of love divine; 
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. Hymn xxix. fht Sam. 

'tlt^HY ihould the children of a king 
^^ Go mournine all their davs ? 
Great Comforter^ defcdid, aoa bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

Doft thou not dwell in all thy faints. 
And feal the heirs of heav'n ? 

When wilt thou banifh our complaint!. 
And ihow our fins forgiven ? 

Alture each confcience of its part 

In the Redeemer's bloody 
And bear thy witnefs h\ each hearf* ' 

That it is born of God. 

Thou art the eamefi of his love, . 

The pledge of joys to come : 
May \\\y bleu, wings, celeftial Dove, 

Safely convey us home ! 

HYMN XXX. CMJPs Birth. 

npHE King of Glory fends his Son 
^ To make his entrance on this earth ; 
Behold the midnight, - bright as noon, 
And heavenly hoiks declare his birth. 

About the ypung Redeemer's h«ad 

What wonders and what glories meet ! 

An unknown itar arofe, and ltd 
The eailcrn Sages to his feet. 

^3 
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Now the* wall is broken dowil| 
Kow the Gofpcl is made known ; 
Now rhe door is opeil wide, 
Chrift for Jew and Gentile died j.' 
Ail who feci the weight of fin, 
, All wlio languiAi to be clean. 
All who for redemption groan, 
May be fav'd by faith tione* 

fefus is the loYely name. 
This the angels do proclaim ; 
He fliall all his people fave, 
They in hiiii remiilion have ; 
When they fee thcmfelves undone 
They take refuge in the Son ; 
They dial I all be born again, 
AAd with him in glory reign, 

^hout, ye nations of the earth, 
S'nig the triumphs of his birth : 
All the world by him is bled; 
Sound his praile from eaft to weft. 
Jews and Gentiles jointly fing 
Chrift our common Lord and King : 
Chrift, our life, our hope, our joy, 
Shall our cndlefs praife employ. 

• HYMN XXXIII. TbeSame. 

TT'ATHER, our hearts w'C lift 
-*" Up to thy gracious throne. 
And blefs thee for the precious gift 
4 Of thine incarnate Son ; 
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Sftld he lays his glory by, 
j^orn, that men no more may die ;r 
Born to raife the fons of ea^h, 
Bop to give them fecond birth-. 

Come, Deiire of Nations, cortie^ 
.fix in us thy heav'nly home ; 
Rife, the woman's conquerin<( feed, 
Brnife in us the Serpent's head. 

Adam's likenefs novi efface. 
Stamp thine iniage in its place : 
Second Adam, from above, 
Reinftate usin thy love. 

HYIVIN XXXII. T/je Same. 

"tX/HAT good news the angels brin& 
^^ What glad tidings of our Kings 
Chrift the Lord is born to-dav, 
CJbrift who takes onr fins away ; 
He who niles in heav'n and earthy 
Hath in Bethlehem his birth 'f 
Him fliall all his people fee, 
And rejoice eternally. 

Lift your hearts and voices higlV^ 
With Hofannahs fill the Iky ;, 
Glory be to God above ! 
God, the infinite in love, 
Now reveals his glorious plan-— . 
Peace on earth, good will to man. 
Angels, join with us in praife, 
Join to fing redeeming g;*ace« 
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tlYMN XXXIV- Cifcumcyton of Chrifi, 

OEE, in/ fool, with i^onder fee, 
O Tiie incarnale Deity ; 
Human nature he aiTnities, 
He to ranfom tinners comet ; 
He was not conceiv'd in fid. 
He was infinitely clean : 
Him no linful fpot difguis'd» 
Yet, lo ! be was circumcis'd. 

j^c fuliillM all righteoufncfs, 
Standing in our legal place ; 
From the cradle to the croTs 
All he did he did for us t 
Ifle did all Our woes retrieve, 
He expii^d that we might live ; 
By his ilripes our wounds are healM^ 
^y his blood our peace is feal^d* 

Jefu*s pain procures our eafe, 
Jefu*s death is our releafe, 
Jefu's crofs obtains our croWn, 
Jefu's fepulchre our throne ; 
Ixjr^, conform us to thy death, 
Bid our fins yield up their breath t 
l3y thy rcfurredtion's pow'r 
Make our fouls to glory foar* 

Circumcife our filthy hearts, 
3j*urify our inward parts ; 
lx)rd, dcilroy the carnal mind. 
That in thee we peace niay find : 
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In thy rightcoufnefs array'd. 
Let us triumph and be gla4 ; 
Let us walk with thee in white, 
• Till we fee thy face in light. 

HYMN XXXV. - 

CH/rifl^f Compajpon for the tcmfU^. 

T171TH joy we meditate the grace 
^^ Of our High-Pricft above ; 
His heart is made of tendemefs. 
His bowels melt with Jove. 

Touch'd with a fympathy within, '* 
He knows our feeble trame ; 

He knows what fore teroptatious mean^ 
For he hath felt the fame. 

He, in the days of feeble flefii, 
Four'd out his cries and tears ; 

And in his meafure feels afrefli 
What ev'ry member bears. 

He '11 never quench the fmoking flaX| 

But raife it to a flame ; 
The bruifed reed he never breaks. 

Nor fcorns the meanefk name. 

Then let our humble faith addrefs 

Jiis mercy and his pow'r ; 
We dial r obtain delivering grace 

In the diftreiling hour. 
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HYMN XXX VL ChriJPs Fajion. 
XT' £ that pafs tnr behold the Man, 
^ The Man ot Grief conclemn'd for you | 
The Lamb of God for (inners (laini 
Weeping to Calvary purfue. 

His facrcd limbs they ftretch, they tear, 
Wifb nails they fallen to the wood 

His ikcred limbs expos'd and bare. 
Or .only cover'd with his blood. 

See therei his temples crown'd with thorns^ 
His bleeding hands extended wide. 

His dreaming fe^t transfixt and torn. 
The fouDtain guihing from hi* fide. ' 

Oh, thou dear fuff'ring Son of God, 
fi[ou* doth thv (leait to finuers move ! 

Help us to catco thy precious blood. 
Help us to taile thy dying love. 

The eartli could to her centre quake^ 
Convuls'd while her Creator died; 

O may our inmoft nature Hiake, 
And bow with Jcfus crucified ! 

At thfi lafi gafp, the graves difplay'd 
Their horrors to the upper (kies : 

Oh, that pur fouls might biyft the fliade, 
And quicken'd by thy death arife ! • 

The rocks could feel thy powVfiil death. 
And tremble, and afund^r part : 

Ohi rciul with thy expiring breath 
The harder ma<:ble of our licart ! 



HYMN XXXVIT. 
ChriJlU Sufferings and Glmy^ 

^K^ OW for a tune of lofty praif«, . 
•*' To great Jctiovah's only Son ; 
Awake, my voice, in heav'niy lay?. 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 

^own to this bafe, this finful earth, 
'T^fus the Saviour came to die ; 
He came t* atone Almighty wrath. 
And bring the diftant rebel nigh. 

Peep in the (Iiades of gloomy death, 
The Almighty Captive prisoner lay; 
The Almighty Captive left the eaith, 
Apd rofe to everlaftiogday* 

Lift up your eyes, ye foiis of light, ' 
Up .to his throne of fliining grace: 
See what imniortal glories (it 
Round the fweet beauties of hi» face. 

Ainongd a tboufand harps and fongs, 
Jiefas ihi' Ood-exalted reigns ! 
O it)ay his praife fill all our tongues. 
And echo to the beav'niy plains ! 

HYMN XXXVIII. rhe Same. 

^117 HAT equal honours (hal! we bring 
^^ To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
Since all the notes that angels ling 
Are fnr inferior to thy name ? 

s 
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Worthy was he who once was {lain. 
The Prince of P^ace that 'groan'd and 
Worthy to rife, and live; and reign, 
At his Almiglity I:ather*s fide. 

Pow'-r and dominion are his due. 
Who ftood condemned at Pilate's bar; 
Wiidom belongs to Jef us too. 
Though he was chdrg'd with madneii i 

Honour immortal mud be paid, 
Inftead of fcandal and of fcorn ; 
While glory (liines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. , 

Bleiiings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our fins, and curfe, and pal 
Let angels found his facred name, 
And every creature fay. Amen. 



HYMN XX X IX, Chrijl'^ Rrfurrea 

TESUS, who died a world to five, 
^ Revives and rifes from the gViXsc^ 

By his Ahuigluy povy'r : 
Ffonni fin, and death, and hell fct free, 
He captive leads CMptiVity, 

And lives to die oo more. 
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Children of Gck), look up an4 fee 
Your Saviour clothM with majeftyi 

Triumphant o'er the tomb i 
Reflrain yovlr griefs, difmifs your feaf% 
In hcav'n your manfion he prepares, 

And foon will take you home. 

His church is ftUl his joy and crown. 
He looks with love and ptry down 

Od lier he did redeem ; 
He taftcs her joysy he feels her wftes, 
And ^rays that (he may fpoil her foes^ 

And ever reign with him. 

O may we all- that pow*r partnfrct 
Which bids the dead in fin awake. 

And mounts the foul above I 
Then (hall our active minds afpire. 
On wings of faith and ilroiig ikfire^ 

To balk in Jefu's love* 

m • 

HYMN XL. Ue. Same. 
I 

np'HE Sun of Righteoufnefs appears, 
-■" To fct in 'blood no nidrc ; 
Adore the fcatt'rcr of your fears. 
Your rifing God adore. 

The faints, when be refigns his breath, 
Unclofe their deeping eyes ; 

He hrejrks again the bands oi death, 
Again, llic dead arife. 



I 

Alone the dreadful race he radj 
Alone the wine-prefs trod : 

tie dies and fufibrs as a man, 
He tifes as A God. 

In vain the (lone, the watch, the feaj^ 

Forbid an early rife, 
To him who breaks the gates of belli 

And opens paradife. 

HYMN XLI. C/jrifi's Afanfieu. 
/^LAP your hands, ye people all, 
^^ Fraife the God on whom ye ball } 
Lift your voice and (hdtit his pnifef 
Triumph in his fovereign grace* 

?efus is gone up on high^ 
Takes his feat above the Iky ^ 
Shout the angelH:hoir8 aloud. 
Echoing to the trump bf God* 

Sons of men, the tritiiivph join^ 
Praife him with tTie hofts divine ; 
Emulate the hcav'nly powers. 
Their vidiorious Lord is ours. 

Shout the God enthronM above. 
Loud proclaim his conqu'ring love ; 
Praifes to our Jefus ling, 
Praifes to our glorious King. 

Pow'r is all to Jefus giv'n, 

PowV o'er hell, and earth, and heaven) 

Jefus, pow'r to us impart, 

Thtn we'll praife with all our heare* 
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tlYMN XLII. Thf Sami. 

- , • ■ 

tj OS ANN A to the Prince of Lights 
-*^ That cbth'd himfclf in cby, 
EhterM the iron gates of death, 
And tore^the bars away* 

l)eath IS no more the king of dread^ 

Siiice our Iromaiiuel rofe ; 
be took th« tvrant's fting away^^ 

And fpoilM our hellifli foes. 

Sec how the Cotiqu'ror mounts aloftj 

Add to his ^''a'^her flies, 
With fears of honour in his flefli, 

And triumph in his eyes* 

There our cxaltcdSaviotir reigns, 
And fcatters bleflings down ; 

Our ]t{\i'i iills the middle leuc 
of the ccleflialthrone. 

Raife your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his blel's'd abode ; 

Sweet bie the accents of our ibngs 
To our incarnate God* 

Bright angels ftrike their loudeft ilriiigs. 
Let faints their voices raiie ; 

Let heav'fl, and all created things, 
Sound our louiKuuiel's praifc. 

«3 
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HYMN XUII. Tii SMi. 

' TJ AIL the day that fees him rifCv 
-^^ Ravifli'd from our wtfhfu] e/ee; ' 
Chrifiy awhile to moftals giv*n| 
Reafcends his native heav'n i 
There the pompous triumph waits^ 
'* Lift your head^, eternal gates ; 
*' Wide unfold the radiant u:enet 
" Take the King of Glofy in I" . 

Circled rormd with angel potv'rsi 
Their triumphant Lord and ours^ 
ConquVor o'er death, hell, and fiHf 
Take th^ King of Glory in. 
Him though higheftheav*n receiveii 
Still he loves the earth he leaves | 
Though returning to his throne, 
' Still he calls mankind his own« 

See, he lifss his hands above ; 
See, he fliows the prints of lovft t 
Hark ! his gracious lips beftow 
Bleiiings on his church below | 
Still for us he intercedes ; 
Prevalent his death h-j pleads $ 
Next himfelf prepares our place« 
Harbinger of humati race. 

Mcffter (may we ever fay). 
Taken from oUr head to<Iay, 
See thy faithful fenrants, fccf 
Ever gazing up to thee ; 
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Grant, though parted from our figlit, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rife. 
Seeking thee beyond the ikies. 

Ever iipv^rd nwiy we move. 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord flialt come, 
Longing, gafping after home. 
There may we with thee remainr. 
Partners of thine ehdlcfs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded fee. 
Find our heaven of heav'ns in thee. 

JJYMN XHV. Chrifi's InterceJJitn. 

"1117 EIX> the Redeemer 's gone, 
^^ T' appear before our God ; 
To fprinkle o*er the flaming throne^ 
With his atoning blood. 

No fi'ry vengeance now, 
^. No burning wrath comes down ; 
If juftice calU for finncrs' blood. 
The Saviour ihows his own. 

Before his Father's eye 
Our hnmible fuit he tiioves ; 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
' And looks, and fmiteis, and loves* 

Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honours fing ; 
Jefus the Prieft receives our fongs, 
And bears them to the King. 
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HYMN XLV. The Samr. 

T IFT 6p your eyes to th* heav'nly feat^. 
-" Where your Redeemer ftays ; 
Kind interceiibr there he (its, 

And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

*Twas well, my foul, he died for thee^ 

And filed his vital blood ; 
Appeas'd dern juflice on the tree, 

And then aroiie to God. 

Petitions now, and praife m^y rife, 
And faints their off 'rings bring j 

The Prieft, with his own ikcrilice, 
Prefents them to the King. 

Ten thoufand praifes to the King^ 

Hofanna in the higheft ; 
Then thoufand thanks our fpirits bring 

To God, and to his Chrill. 

HYMN XLVL ' FraifingChrlJi. 

A WAKE, and (ing the fong 
^^ Of Wofcs and the Lamb ; 
W^ake ev'ry heart, and every tongue. 
To pr^ile the Saviour.*s nume. 

Sing of his dying love. 
Singot his nfing pow'r, 
Sing huw he intercedes above 
For thofc whofe (ins he bore. 
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Sing tin we feel our hearts 
Afcetidiog with ourtonguci} 
Sing till the inve of (in departs^ 
^nd grace infpire^ our iongs. 

Sing till wo hear Chrift fay, 
** Vour fing arc all forgiv'n ;"' 
Smg on rc|oi'cing tv^ry day. 
Till we. all pie^ in heav'n. 

HYMNXLVn* 7beSam£^ 

/^OME, my brethren, Ifrael's racC| 
^ And hear me hlefs my King 5 
Hear me my beloved p raifc. 

My Jefus do I fing ; 
Ueither heat- oiy fong atone, 
• But help, O help mo to proclaim 
}ffu8, our Crcafor's Son ; 

Jefus, that lovely name. 

Othera fing their time away, 

Who Jel'us never knew : 
Ought not we to pafs our day 

In joy and finging too ? 
Others, have they caufe to blefi } 

The children x>f the King have mofo j 
They ^ve Chrift their rigbteoufnefs. 

Their glory, peacci and power. 

Bow thy throne, thou Son of God, 

And with a living coal. 
From the altar Aaio'd with bloody 

Jnfpirc eaqh drowfy foul s 
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Slaiighter'd I^mb, who, who cah flioir. 
Or who can fully ilug thy praiii^ ? 

Lord, we fail in hymns below, 
O teach us heav'nly lays. , 

HYAIN XLVni. 

Cl^ift ^worlkippcd by all bis Creatures* 

iOOME, let us join our cheerful fongs 
^^ With angels round the throne : 
Ten thoufand tlioufands are their tongues^ 
But all their joys are one. 

Worthy the T^mb that died, they cry. 

To be exalted thiis ; 
Worthy the Lanib^ our lips reply. 

For he was flaiu fdr us i 

Jefus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow*r divine; 
And bleirmgs, more than we can givc^ 

Be, Lord, fot ever thine. 

The whole creation join in oriei 

To blefs the facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne^ 

AikI to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN XLIX. nc Sdme* 

CURE thy name is wonderful,- 
*^ Coiinfellor^ the mighty God. 
Whom the heiv'niy hoib adore, 
Praifc we through the earth abroad* 
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Thou the* Godhead bearing ciown 
To the fight of mortal man, 

FJefh. in form, and ,God in powV, ' 
Suited art to all thy plau* 

Centred in thy lovely face, 
Judgment, mercy, both appear j 

All the Father's hoiK)ur meets, 
All his glory triumphs here. 

Wonderfully formM to raife 
Adam's fallen, helplei's race ; ^ 

l^orm'd to^purchafe and fecure 
For thy people boundlefs.grace. 

Thdu that Prophet art and Kin^ 
Thou the Prieft foretold to rile ; 

Thou the Sacrincer art, 
Thou too art the Sacrifice* 

■ 

Lamb c/ God that once was (lain, 
Bleeding on the painful tree, 

Rlfen and aicendcd high. 
We adore thy rodjcfty. 

Wojiderful art thou in pow*r, 
Wonderful art thou \i\ love ; 

Be thou all our theme bclim-, 
Be thou all our hcav*n above ! . 

Hallelujah. 
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HYMN L. Tie Sam; 

*Y^ £ icrvantt of God, 
•*- Your Mailer prociaioH 
And publifh abroad 

His woDderful name $ 
The name ail vidorioui 

Of Jcfus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorlouft^ 

And rules over all* ^ 

God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to fave, 
And ftill he is nigh. 

His prefence we have % 
The great congregation - 

His triumph (ball fihgi 
Afcribing falvation 

To Jci'us our lK.ing. 

Salvation to God, 

VVho fits on the throne ; 
Let all cry aloud. 

And honour the Son : 
* Our Jefns's praifes 

The angels uroclaim: 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worfliip the Lamb. 

Then let us adore. 

And give him his right. 

All glory and power, 
And wiidom and might \ 



■V 
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All honour and bleffing^ 
With angeb above ; 

And thaoks never ceafingy 
AiDd infinite love* 

HYMN LI. TtDenmi 

TJOW can we adore, 
-*^ Or worthily praife 
Thy gdodnvfi and pow'r, 

T^u God of mi grace ? 
With hoQOur and hlefling • 

Be^re thee we fall, 
Moft gladly confeffing 

The e Fathier of .^ 

The heavens and earth, 
- And water, and air. 
To thee owe their birth, 

SubBd by thy care ; 
While an|;e]s arc iinging 

Thy praifes above. 
We mortals arc bringing 

Our tribute of love. 

Thou, Saviour, ■ art one 

With God the fupremci 
His eternal Son, 

And equal with him : 
lovefted with alory 

On high doS thou fit. 
While angeli adore thce^ 

And bow at thy feet 

9 
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How great was thy love f 

How wondrous thy grace! 
Thou caoi'ft from above 

To fave a loft race \ 
Andy man to deliver. 

Of Mary waft born, 
That ev'rybclievpr 

To God might retum* ' 

How foon will thy feat 

Of judgment appear ' 
Prepare us to meet. 

And tyelcome thee (here; 
Thy witneifing Spirit 

In us (hed abroad. 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of God. ; 

The Father dnd Son 

And Spirit agree 
To conftitute one 

Cofnf)lcte Deity : 
Sweet Jefus, thy merit 

Reftores us to God, 
And by thy good Spirit 

Our fouls are renewM. 

HYMN Lll. To tie Trhi/y. 

T5LKST be the Father, and his love, 
~ To whofe celeftial fuurce we ow« 
Rivers pf endlefs jmrs abftre, 
And rills of comfon here below. 



I 



Glory to thee, great SoH df dqcl ; 

Forth from thy li^oiklded body rolls 
A precious flream of vital blood. 

Pardon and life for dying fouli* 

We give the facred Spii it praife. 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe 

Makes living ftreatns of grace aniie. 
And into boundlcfs glory fibw. 

Thus God the Father, God the SdO, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 

That fea of life and love unknowPi 
• Without a bottom or a fliofe. 



H'fr. 



HYMN UII. rfyetSame. 

holy^ holy, holy Lord^ 
Be endlels praife to thee ; ^ 
Supreme, efiential Onf, ador'd 

In co-etcmal Three 1 
Inthron'd in everlafling ilate^ 
Kre time hs round begaii-; 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 

All that the name of creature owns 

To tliee in hymns afpire^ 
May we (as angels on their thiones) 

For ever join their choir ! 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord,^ 

Be endlefs praile to thi^e : 
Supreme, elTential One, ador'd 

In CQ-ctemal Three i 

F 2 
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HVMN LrV-Lvrtf Sarnie. 

T ET God the Father live 
■" For ever on orfr tongues ; 
Sinners from his free loVe derive 
The ground of all their fongs* 

Ye fiirnts employ your breath 
In honour to the Soif, 
Who bought your fouls frohi bell and deatbf 
By off 'ring up his owh. 

Give to the Spirit praife 
Of an immortal ftrain, 
VVhofe light, and puw'r, and gracey convey]^ 
Salvation down to men. 

While God the C6mfbrter 
Reveals our pardon'd (in, 
P may the blood and water bear 
The fame record within ! 

To the great One and Three* 
Thnt feal the g:race in heav'ut 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv'n. 

HYMN LV. Tie Same. 

'\X7'E give immortal praife 
^^ To God the Father's lovc| 

For all our comforts here, 

And better hopes above ; 
He fent his own eternal Son 
To die for fins that man had done« 
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To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 

Who bought u8 with his blood, 

From everlading woe) ^ , 
And now he iives« and now he reigns^ 
And lets the fruit of all his pains. 

To God the Spirit's name « 

Immortal worlliip give ; 

Whole new«CFeacing powV 

Makes the dead (inner live : 
His work conipletes the great delign, 
And fills the ioul with joy divine. 

Almighty God, to thee 
Be endlds honours done ; 
The undivided Three, ^ 
And the myfterions One ! 
Where reafon fails, with all her powVi, 
There faith prevails, and love^adores. 



HYMN LVI. Tie Sams. 

'pO him that chofc us firft 
-*• Before the world began, 
To him that bore the curie, 
To.fave rebeflious man ; 
To him that formed our hearts anew,. 
Are endlefi praife and glory due. ' 

'3 
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The Father's love fliall rail 

Through our immortal ibngs ; 

We bring to God the Son 

H<Hanna8 on our tongues : 
Our lips addrefs the Spirit's name. 
With equal praife and zeal the fame. 

Let ev'ry faint above, 
And angel round the throne. 
For ever bicfs and love 
The facred Three in One ; 
Tlius heav'n fhall raife his honours high 
When earth and time grow old and die, 

HYMN LVII. Angels fraife the L9rJ4 

'npHE Lord, the fovereiga.King, 
^ Hath fixt his throne on high ; 
O'er all the heavenly world he rules 
And all beneath the iky. 

Ye angels, great in might 

And fwift to do his ull), 
Blefs ye the Lord, whofe voice ye hear, 

Whofe plaafure ye fulfil. 

Let the bright hofts, who wait 

The orders of their King» 
And guard his churches when they pnty^ 

Join in the praife ;hey (ing. 

While all Iris wondroos works 
Through this vaft kingdom (how 

Their Maker's glory* thou, my lbtfl« 
Shalt fing his glory too* 
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ttYMN LVIIL The Br^n StrpenU 
^II^ITH fiery ferpents greatly paia'd, 
^^ When Ifrael's mourning tribes com- 
Ahd figh'd to be rclicv'd ; [plain'd, 

A fcrpent ftraight the Prophet made 
Of molten brafs, to vievv difplay'dj 

The patients look'd and iiv'd. 
But, oh, what healing to the heart 
Does Jcfo's greater crofs impart. 

To tholfe \VhD {tt)ii a cure ! 
Ifrael of did, and we do lefs 
The fame indulgent grace poflefii . . 
. While life and breath endure* 
To reafon's view, fo fVrange cfFe6^, 
Self-righteous fouls will ftiil ttfjed, 

Andp^rifli in their pride ; 
Not fo the (lung with (in and \tm^ 
Thefe ail their rich falvation draw 
- From Jefii's bleeding fide. 
May we then view the ipatcfalefs crofi^. 
And other objects count but lofs. 

No other gain explore : 
Here ftill be fix*d our ftedfaft eyes. 
Teeming with tears of glad furprile^ 

And thankfully adore ! 
Kail, great Immanvel, Inlmv fiaroe! 
Thy praife the ranibmM will proclaitDy 

Thee We phyfidaii call ; 
We owQ no other cure but thinCf 
7bou the Deliverer divioe. 
Our health, our rife^ our all. 
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HYMN LIX. God made Man. 

OLORD our God, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name! 
The glories of thy heavenly itate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 

When we behold thy works on higbi 
The n[K>on that rules the night. 

And flars that well adorn the fky, 
Thofe moving worlds of light ; 

Lord, what is man, or all his race^ 

Who dwells fo &r below, 
That thou (hould*ft vifit htm with grace, 

And love his nature (p ! ' 

That thine eternal Soii (hpuld bear 

To take a mortal form ; 
Made lower than his angels are, 

To fave a dying worm ! 

Jefus, our LordL how wondrous, great 

Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heav'nly ftate 

Let the whole earth proclaim. 

HYMN LX. Faith in Chrift. 

TJ O W (ad pur ftate by nature is^ 
^^ Our fin how deep it ft^ins ! 
Ai d Satan binds our captive fouU 
Irafl in his llavilh chains 

2, 
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Put there 's a voiee of fovereign grAce 

' Sotmdk froth God's facred word} 
H09 ye dtfpairing fianers, comey 
, And tnift upon the Lord ! 

■ ' 

O may we hear th' Aimighty call. 

And run to this relief! 
We would believe thy promife^ Lord ; 

O help our unbelief! 

To the bled fountain of thy bloody 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 
There may we wafli our fpotted fouls 

From crimes of deepeft dye* 

Stretch out thine arm, vidorious King, 

Our reigning (ins fubdue ; 
Drive the old dragon firom his feat| 

With his infernal crew. 

Poor, ^Uiky, weak, and heli^efi worms. 

Into thy hands we fall ; 
Be thou our flrength and righCeoufae(f| 

Our Jefus, ancTourali. 

HYMN LXI. naMk/iivwi, 

MEET and right it is to (ing 
Glory to our God and King ; 
Meet, in cv'ry time and place^ - 
79 rchearfe hU. folemn praife. 
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Joih, ye iamts, the fong arouno, 
ADg^fs, help the cheeif ul found % 
Piibliih throngh the world abroad "^ 

Glory to tb' eOsrnal God« 

Fraifei here to thee we give, 
Graciouft tholi our thanks receive 3 , 
Holy Father, Sov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd. 

Though th' injurious world excjaimi 
$ing vbe ftill in Jd'u's name; 
Saviour^ thee We ever blefs, 
Thee our Lord ahd God confefs. 

HYMN LXII. Therefore with AngeU^ t£fc. 

T ORD and God of heavenly pow'nj 
*" Theirs — aiid oh benignly ours I 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim. 
Worms atteiDpt to chant thy oamc* 

Thee to laud in fongs divine. 
Angels and archangels join ; 
We with them our voicifcs raifc, 
Echoing^ eternal praife. 

Holyi holy, holy Lord, 
Live by heav'n and earth adorM ; 
Full of thee they ever cry. 
Glory be to God moft high ! 
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HYMN LXIII. 

Gipry h iff'G^ pmiigbm 

rjl-ORY be to God on high, 
^^ God whofegloiy fills tticjky ; 
f eace on earth to man forgiv'iv 
Man the weli-Mov'd of heav'n. 

SovVeign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now prefuiiie to iing ; 
Glad thine attnbutes copfefs^ 
plorious a|i and numberlefs*. 

Hail, by all thy works ador'd^ 
Hail, the everlafling I/)rd» 
Thee with thankful hparts we pror^ 
Lord of powV, afid God of love. 

Chrift our Lord and Qod we o>9^n, 
Chrift the Father's only Son ; 
Lamb of God, for ilnilers ilain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

Powerful advocate with God, 
Juftify us with thy blood ; 
Bow thine cnr, in mcricy bow. 
Hear thy Saints' atonement thou. 

Hear, for thou, O Chrift alone. 
With thy gracious Sire art one ;* 
One the Holy Ghoft with thee, 
One fuprcme eternal Three. 
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HYMN LXIV. It hfiniJhHU 
•T* IS finifh'd, the Redeemer faid, 
^ And meekly bow'd bis dying hetd, 
. Whtld we this fentcnce ican : 
Come, finnersy and obferve the word, 
BchoM tbb conquefh of our Lord| 

Comprcte for helplqfs man. 
Finiiird the righteoufnefs of grace ; 
Finifh'd for fiimers pard'ning peace \ 

Tbdr mighty debt is paid : 
Accufing lawy canceli'd by blc)od» 
And wrath of an offended God 

In fweet oblivion laid. 
Who now fliall urge a fecond claims 
The law no longer can condemn^ 

Faith a releafe can (how ; 
Judice itfelf a friend appenre, 
The prifon-houfe a whifper hears,^ 

Loofe him, and let him go^ 
O unbelief, injurious bar. 
Source of tormenting fiuidefifear^ 

Why dofl thou yet repfy ? 
Where'er thy loud obje^ions fall, 
« 'T is finifliM" ftill may anfwer all. 

And filcnce cv'ry cry. 
His toil divinely finiih^ ftand*, 
But lo, the praife his word demands 

Careful ipay we attend ! 
Concluiion to our I'ouls be this, 
Uccauie falvation finiiird is. 

Our thanks Iliail never end. 
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ttYMN LXV. JJofition. 

BEHOLD what woiidious grace 
The Father hath beftow^ 
^0m finoers of a mortal race^ 
To call them foni of God» 

Nor doth it yet appear 
How great they will be itiade : 
But when uiey fee their- Saviour near, 
. They fhall be like thefa- head. 

A hope fo much divine 
May trials well endure ; 
May purge our ibuls from fenfe atid fiq^ 
A|i Chrift the Lord is pure* 

O Lord^ if in thy love 
^ W« fliare a filial part, 
tttkd down thy Spirity like a doir^ 
To reft upon each heart. 

Suffet* us not to lie 
^Uke flaves before thy throne^ 
JLet each now Abba Father cry> 
And thou the kindred own* 

HYMNL3CVL EnJtymMt of ChnA 

LdRp, what a heav'n of faving grace 
Shinei through the beauties of thy face ! 
O light our palfions to a flamey 
Tboa i&ail wc love thy chamung nunc^ 
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Then fhall a fcene of facred joy 

Our raptur'd eyes and fouls employ | . 

Then uiall we long to gaze away 

A blefl and everlauing day-. 

Send comforts. Lord, from thy right hand^ 

While we pafs through thrs barren land ; 

And in thy temple let us fee i 

A gllmpfe of lovC) a glimpfe of thee. 

HYMN LXVIL 
Glory and Grace in the Per/on ofCbrifi* 

'VJ OW to the Lord a noble fong, 
^^ Awake my foul, awake my tongue : 
Hofanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all his boundlefs love proclaiiti ! 
See where it fliines in Jefu's face. 
The brightcit image of his grace : 
God, in the perfon of his Son, 
Hath all hie mightieft works outdone. 
Grace, 't is a fweet, a charming theme ! 
Exult, ray foul, at Jefu's nanne ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon thie found ; ^ 
Ye heav'ns, refleft it to the ground. 
Oh that we all may reach the place ^ 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And ting his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN LXVIIL Looking to Jefus^^ 
TLJOW gloriods the Lamb 
-■^ Is fecn on his thronci 
His Tabours arc o'er. 
His conquc&s put on 5 
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A kingdom is giv'u 

Into our Lamb's hand ; 
In earth and in heaven 
' For ever to iland* 

Ye (inncrs bcIoA- 

Then truft in the Lord, 
Look up to his arm, 

His honour, his word ; 

Athirft for his favour. 

His Godhead adore ; 
Look up to j^our Saviour^ 

And joy evermore* 

HYMNLXIX. Firfi and fecond Adam. 

DEEP in the duft, before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our difgrace we own : 
Great God, we own th* unhappy name, ^ 
Whence fprung our nature and our (hame. 
But whilft our fpirits, fill'd with awe. 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We fing the honours of thy grace. 
That fent to fave our ruin'd race ; 
We fing thine everlafting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own : 
Adam the fecond from the dufl 
Raifes the ruins of th6 firit. 
Where fin did reign, and death abound^ 
There have the fons of Adam found- 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 
{Ipigns through the. Lord our righteoufncfs* 
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HYMN LX3t. SahathM. 

SALVATION, O the joyful found I 
What pleafure to our ears ! 
A fovVeign balm for evVy wounJL 
A cordial for our fears ! 

Buried in forrowand in fin 

At heirs ^rk 'door we lay ; 
But we anfe by grace diviney 

To fee a hcarnly day# 

Salvation! let the echo fly 

The ipaeious earth around t 
While all the armies of the iUy 

Coufpire to raife the found. 

HYMN LXXI. ariji's, Fia^ry mr &rMw 

TJ OS ANNA to our concju'ring King ! 
•*^ The Prince of Darknefs flies ; 
His troops Tufh headlong down to htll^ 
Like lightning from the ikies. 

There bound in chains the lions roar, 

And fright the refcu'd iheep ; ■ 
But heavy bars confine their powV 

And malice to the deep. 

Hofanna to our conquVing King ! 

All hail, incarnate love ! 
Ten thoufand fongs and glorias wait 

To crowa th j head above ! 



^. 
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Thy yifl'rics, and thy deathlefs feme. 
Through the wide world (hall run ; 

And eyerlafting ages fing 
The triumphs thou haft won! 

HYMN LXXII. J hkffed Go/]^eL 

BLEST are the fouls that hear and know 
The Gofpel's joyful found ; 
Peace ihall attend the path they gO) 
And light their fteps furround* 

Their joy fliall bear their fpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 

|iis righteoufnefs exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

The Lord^ our glory .and defence^ 

Strength and lalvation gives : 
ffraely thy King for ever r<figns. 

Thy God for ever Ijves. 

HYMN LXXIII. Before Prayer. 

SING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And| in his ftrength rejoice; 
When his falyatipn is our' theme^^ 
£xalted be our voice. 

With thanks approach his awful fight^ 

And pfalms of honour fing ; 
The Lord '8 a God of boundiefi mighty 

The whole creation's king^ 

C3 
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Earth, With iti caverns dark and ittf^ 

Lies in his fpacious hand ; 
He fixt the feas what bounds to keep^ 

And where the hills muft fbnd* 
Come, and with humble fouls adore^ 

Come kneel before his face ; 
May we, the creatures of hb powVt 

Be children of his grace ! 

HYMN LXXIV, 

Tke Churtb is God's H§ufe a^d Corn 

T3RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name^ 
-*• While in his holy courts ye W2Ut ; 
Ye faints that to bis houfe belong. 

Or fl:ajid attending at his gate* 
Pi*aife ye the Lord, the Lord is good : ' 

To praife his name is fweet employ : 
Ifracl he chofc of old, and ftill 

His Church is his peculiar joy. 
Blcfs ye the Lord, who tafte his love; 

People and prieils, exalt his name : 
Amongft his faints he ever dwells, 

His Church is his Jerufalem. 

HYMN LXXV. PraiJiHg God. 

/^IVE thanks to God moft high, 
* V: The univerfal Lord, 
Tlife fovVeign King of Kirlgs^ 

And be his grace ador'd : 
His pow'rand grace are flill the faille^ 
And let his namn have endleft praifi^ 
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\ How mighty is hij^ hapd, 
What woikleri hath b'r done ! 
He form'd the earth and feas. 
And fpread the heav'ns alooer 

Thy mercy, Lord, ihall ftilleDdnrei 

And ever lure abides thy wohi* 

He faw the nations Me 

All periihing in fin ; 

And pitied the fad ftate- 

The ruinM world was in. 
1/hy mercy, Lord, ihail ftill endure | 
Apd ever fure abides, thy word. 

He fent his only Son 

To fave us from our woe. 

From Satan, fin, and death. 

And ev'ry hurtful .foe. 
His pow'r and grace are ftill the fam^ 
And l^t his name have endlefs |^raife* 

HYMN LXXVL 7Jbf Same. 

TpROM all that dwell below the ikies 
-*■ . Let the Creator's, praife ariffc ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be fung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongne* 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lprd ; 
Eternal truth attends: thy word; 
Thy praife fhall found from fliore to Storey. 
Till funs ihali rife and {%t u$ more. 
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HYMN LXXVII. 

Pffiring CbriJPs Love to U (bed ahres^ 
in. the Heart. 

/^OM!p, deareft Lord, defccnd, and dwell 
^^ By faith and love in evVy breaft : 
Then fliall we know, and taiie, and feel. 

The joys that cannot be expreft. 
Come fill our hearts with inward ftrengtky 

Make our enlarged fouls poflefs, • 
And learn the height, and br^^adth, and lengthy 

Of thine unmcafurable grace. 
Now to the God, whofe pow'r can do 

More than our thoughts or wifbes know, 
JBe everlading honours done, 

By all the church, through Chrit^hi^ Son. 

HYMN LXXVni. 

Salvation by Grace in 'Cbriji, 

"Vf OW to the pow V of God fupreme 
■*" Be everlafting honours giv*n ; 
He faves from hell (we blefs his name), 

He calls loft wand'ring fouls to heay'u. 
Not for our <Jutips or deferts, 

But of his own abounding grace^^ 
He works falvation in our hearts. 

And forms a people for his praife, 
*T was his own purpofe that beeun. 

To refcue rebels doom'd to die ; 
He gave us gj*acc in Chrift his Son,J 

Before he fprcad the ftarry iky. 



^ ( 63 ) 

Jefusy th^ Lord, appears at laft, 

And makes his Father's couDiels known { 
Declares the great tranfa&ioDs paft, 
/And brings immortal bleffings down* 

HYMN tXXIX- 
Sigl^i of God and Cbrift in Heaven. 

DESCEND from hdaWnv,^nu>]^al Dove^ 
^toop down and take us on thy wings ; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
l^he reach of thefe inferior thio{[t» 

Oh for a fxeht^ a pleafing fight. 
Of our Alnyighty Father's throne ! 

There (it$ our Saviour, crown'd with light| 
C)oth*d in a body like our own. 

Adoring faints around hiip Hand, 

And flirones and pow'rs before him 611 ; 

7he God fliines gracioua through the man. 
And iheds fweiet glories on them alL 

When ihalK the day, dear Lord, appear. 
That we fliall mount to dwell above ; 

And ftand and bow amops thjcm there, 
And view thjr £ace» and fing thy love ? 

' HYMNLXXX. Inviting to Praify 

|^OME» guilty fouls, and flee away, 
^ Like doves, to Jcfu*8 wounds 5 
This is the welcome Gofpel-Day| 
Wbttein free gpf^ ^bpun^s* 
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God lov'd the world, and gave hU Son 

. To drink the cup of wrath ; 
And Jefus fays he '11 caft out none 
That come to him by faith. 

HYMN^LXJCXL TbeSame. 

T3R AISE ye thi Lord, 't is good to ng^e 
''- Our hearts and voices in his praife i 
His nature and his works invite. 
To pciake this duty our delight. 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him hiffb. 
Who fpreads his clouds around the &y % 
TTicrc he prepares his fruitful rain, 
Kor lets the drops dqfcend in vain. 

He form'd the ftars, thofc heavenly flames, 
H^ counts their numbers, calls their names \ 
His wifdom 's vaft, and knowi no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'4« 

He makes the grafs the hills adorn. 
And clothes the fmiling fields with corti ; 
The beafts with food his hands fupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

But f nnts are lovely in his fight ; 
He views bis children with delight ; 
He fees thejr hope, he knows their fear^ 
And looks and loves his image therc« 
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HYMNLXXXn. TbiSamu 

"^E fcekcrs of God, 
^ Whofc diligent care 
Is ever employed 

Id ChriU'^s blood td fbare^ 
with praifes unceafing 

Your Jefus proclaim ; 
Rejoicing, and blefling 

His excellent name. 

'T is Jefus commands. 
Come all to his hovfe. 

And lift up your hands, 
^ ' And pay him your vows : - 

And whilft ye are giving 
Your Jefus his due, 

The Lord out of heaven 
Shall fandtify you. 

HYMN LXXXIII. Univerfal Praife. 

TJARK! dull foul, how ev'ry thing 
^^ Strives t' adore our bounteous King ; 
Each a double tribute pays, 
Sings its part, and then obeys. 

Wake, for ihame, my (I'uggiih hearti 
Wake, and gladly fing thy part ; 
Learn of bircfs, and fprings, an^ fiow^rSy 
How t* employ tbjr nobler pow'rs* 
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Call tvhole bature to thy add. 
Since 't was he whole nature muk t 
Joia we in one endlefs fong^^ . 
Who to one God all belong. 

Live for ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy Works ador'd : 
One in Three, and Three in OnC|. 
Ail things bow to thee alone. ^' 

HYMN LXXXIV, The nrw Creaiwrn 

A TTEND, while God's etcnud Scm 
-^^ Doth his own glories fiiew ; 
*' Behold, I fit upon my throne, 

" Creating all things new s ' ^ 

'^ Nature and fin are paft away, 

•• And the old Adam dies ; . 
^' My hands a new foundation layf 

" See a new world arife !*^ 
Mighty Redeemer, fet us free 

From our old ftate of fin ; 
O make oUr fouls aliVe to thee. 

Create new pow'rs witbiut 
Renew our eyes,' and form our c;ar$, ' 

And mould our hearts afrefb ; 
Give us new paffions, joys, and fearsi 

And turn the ftone to fle(h. 
Far fr^m the regions of the dead, 

From fin, and earth, an4^ hell, 
In the new world thy grace hiUh niidf| 

May we for ever dwell t 



»!. 
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i 

HYMN EXXXV- 

Longing for Chr{ftn 

I 

f\ CGMfi, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
^^ Come, wafli us in*thy deanfing blood 5 
Hide us within thy wounds;! thenpam 
Is fweet, and life or death is gain< 

Take cur poor hearts, and Jet them be 
For ever'Clos'd to all l^tthfe ; 
Seal thou our breails^ and let ua wcaur 
That pledge of love for ever there. 

How blcft arc thofc who ftill abide , 
.Cloic (hdter'd in thy bleeding fide ; 
Who life and ftrength from thence derire^ 
And by thte move, and in thee live. 

How can it be, thou heavenly King^ 
That thou fhoulcjft men to glory bring ? 
IMakc (laves the.partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading croUrn I 

Ah, Lord, enlarge our fcanty thought, 
To know the wonders tlwu haft wrought ; 
Unloofe our (tamn\'ring.tonguei to tell 
Thy love immenfe, unfearchable! 

Firft-bom of many brethren- thou, 
To thee both earth and heavHi mufl: bow ; 
Help us to the^ our ail to give. 
Thine may we die, thine may weiiicei 
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HYMN LXXXVI. rfn Same. 

^r\ LOVE divine, how fvveiet tliou art^ 
^^ When fhall 1 find my longing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
O make me pant and thirft to ptove 
The greatnefs of redeeming love. 

The love of Chrift to me. 
God only knows the love of God ;' 
O that it now wer^ flied abroad 

In each poor ilony heart 1 
For. love I 'd figh, for love IM pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine» 

Be mine this better part ! 
O that we could for ever fit. 
With Mary, at the Matter's feet! 

Be this our happy choice ; . 
Our only care, delight, and blifs, 
Our Joy, our heav'n on earth be this. 

To bear the Bridegroom's voice ! 
Thy only love may we require. 
Nothing on earth beneath defire^ 

Nothing in heav'n above ; 
Let earth and all its triiks go, 
Olve us, O Lord, thy love to know. 

Give us thy precious love. 

HYMN LXXXVIL 

Commit thy Way unto the Lord^ l^u 

/^OMJE, my foul, before the Lamb, 
^^ Fall and do him Vev'rencc ; 
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5!eis him for his hlood and namr^ 
Sing his grtat deiiv'rance. 

Why fliould forrow bow tbcc down. 

Trials or temptation ? 
li not Cbrifl upon the throne,. 

Still thy ftrong ialvation ? 

Caft thy burdens on the Lord, 

Leave them w^th tby Saviour ; 
He (whofe hands for thee were bor'd) 

Cao and will deliver. 

« 

Turfi thee.to thy reft, my feul^ 

Tarn thee and diicover 
How he yet is merciful. 

Turn thee to thy lover* 

Blufh Chat thou haft him forgot^ 

Who can happy make thee: 
Gaze- upon him who thee bought^^ 

Till to him he take thee* 

Leave thine earthly cares behind; 

Mind alone thy Saviour ; ' 
Count thou all belide but wind, 

Tramplp on it ever.. 

HYMN LXXXVm. . The Chrtfiam Racn. 

AWAKE, our fouls, away our feart. 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be goae^ 
Awake and run the heav'niy race, 
And jgut a cheerful courage oo. 
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True, 't is a ftrait and thorny road. 
And morrd fpirits tire and faint ; ^ 

iut they forget the mighty Goii, 

Who feeds the jftrengih of ev'ry faint, 

O mighty God, thy matchlefs powV 
Is ever new and ever young ; 

And firm endures, while endieis years 
Their everlafiing circles run. 

From thee, the qverflbwing fpringy 
Believers drink a t'refti fupply; 

While fuch ae triift their nativtf ftrength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die, 

Gwift as an eagle cuts the air. 

Oh, may we mount to thine abode ; 

On wings of love to Jefus fiy, 
Nor tire amidft the heav'niy road! 

HYMN LXXXIX- 

We love him hccaufe he fir ft hved uSm ' 

/^F him who did falvation bring, 
^^ Lord, may we ever think and ling : 
Arife, ye guilty, he '11 forgive ; 
Arife, ye needy, he *ll relieve. 

Eternal Lord, almighty King, • 
AH hcav'n doth with thy triumphs ring: 
Thou conqner*ft all beneath above; 
P^vils ^itU force, and meQ with' love ! 
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To cleanfe our iins Chrid (hed his blopd^ 
He died to bripg us near to God : 
Let all the worfd fall down, and know 
That none but God fuch love could (ho\r* 

i 

HYMN XC. Preferring Gract. 

T^O God the only wHe, 
-^ Qur Saviour and our IUDg» 
. ' Let all the faii^ts below the ikiet 
Their humble praifes brin jr. 

*T IS his almighty lore. 
His couniel and his care, 
pPeferve us fate from fin and death|| 
And cv'ry hurtful fnarc. 

He will prcfent Ws faints^^ 
Unblemifli!d and completely 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

Then all the chofen feed 
Shall meet around.tbe thropc^ 
Shall blefs the condu^ of his grace. 
And make his wonders ktiown* 

I 

To our Redeemer God 
Wifdom and pow'r belongs | 
Immortal crowns of majefty, 
Apd everlafting fongs. 

H 3 
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HYMN XCI. 7i Jefi^ Cbrjfi. 

r\ THOU in whom the Gentilcs'trlifit 
V^ I'hou only holy, only juft, 
Ob tune our fonU to praiie thy name ; 
Jefu8» uncbapgeable, the fame ! 

If angels; whilft to thee they fing. 
Wrap up their face* in their wing," 
Ho%r (hall we, finful du{l, draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity?* 

Glory to thee, aufpicious Lamb, 
Thou holy Lord, ttou ^eat I AM ! 
With all our pow'r thy grace we bleftf 
Our joy^ our peace, our righteoufDefs. " 

Live, ever glorious Jefus, live. 
Worthy ail bleffings to receive ! 
Worthy on high er^.thron'd to fit. 
With c^v'ry power beneath thy feet ! 

HYMN XCII. mfruitfulncfu 

T ONG have we fat beneath the found 
^ Of thy (alvation,. Lord ; 
But flili how weak our faith is founds 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

Oft we frequent thy holy place. 

Yet hear almoft in vam > 
How fiuall a portion of: thy grace^ 
' Do our falie hearts xetaia ! 
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Our gracious Saviour and our Godji 
\ How little art thou known, • 
By -all the judgmenia of thy rod, 
And bleffirigs of thy throne t 

How cold and feeble is our love, r' - 
. Hovf iiegUgent bur fear ; -" 

How low our hope of joys abov^ 
How few aiFeftions there ! 

Great God, thy fov'reign aid impart^ 
. To give thy word fuccefs ; 
Write thy falvaiion on each heart,- 
And make us learn thy grace. 

Show pur forgetful fea the' way 
That Ici^ds to joys on high, 
'.Where knowledge grows. without decay. 
And love (hall never die. 

HYMN XCIII. The Churcka Garden. 
^lON 's a garden waird around, 
^ Chofea and made peculiar ground; 
A Uttle fpot, enclosed by grace^ . 
Out of the world's wide wildemefs. 

Like fpicy trees believers (land, 
Planted by an almighty hand : 
And all the fprings in Zion ilow. 
To make the rich plantation grow-. 

Awake, O heavenly wind, and com«. 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
• Spirit divine, defcend, and breathe 
A gracious g^ on plants beneath. 
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Make tbou cur fpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenfe to our God ; 
}^t faith, 9nd love, and joy appear. 
And ev*ry grace be ai^ive here, 

KYMN XCiy. Redemption found. 

XTOLY Lapnb, who thee receive^ 
-*^ Who in thee- begin to live. 
Day and night they cry to thee. 
As thou art, fo Jet us be. 

Fix, O fix'each wavering mind. 
To thy crofs onr fpirits bind^ 
Earthly paffions far remove. 
Swallow up our fouls in love,* 

Duft and aflies though we be, 
Full of guilt and miiery ; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the purchafe of thy blood. 

Boundlefs wifdom, power divine. 
Love unfpeakable are thine ; 
, Praife to all by thee be giv'n, 
£ons of earthy and hofts of heav'xL 

■ 

HYMN XC V. 

Comfifiiinitig of fpirltual Slotb* 

/^UR drowfy pow'rs, why deep ye ib ? 

. Awake, each iluggifh foul f 
Nothing has half our work to do, 

Yet nothing 's half fo dull. 
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Ti»e little ants ft>r one, poor grain 

Labour, and ttig, an4 ftrive ; 
Yet we, who have a beav'n t* obttin. 

How negligent we live ! 

We, for whom God tKc Son came dowi^ 
Ancl lalx)«v'd for our goo4, • ■ 

How carelefs to fecure that crown 
He purchasM with his blood t 

2>ord, fliall we lie fo fluggifh ftill. 

And never aft our parts ? . - 
Colne, holy Dove, from th' heav'hly hil!^ 

And Ht, and vcarni your hearts* 

Then £ball our aftive fpirits move, 

Upward our ibuls (ball rife ; , 
'With hands of futh and wings^of IqvCi 

We '11 fly and take the prize* 

HYMNXCVL 

fHxrifi^s Righteoufnefi imputed to BtUeverK 

XT APPY he whoe'er believes 
^^ The embaiTy of peace^ 
Who at Jefu's hand receives 

Tht gift of righteoufnefs : 
God is his falvation*s God ; 

The Lord is his almighty ihietd i 
He with grace fhall be endow'ci, 

^d then with gtory fili'd, ^ 
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Our forrows anti our tears we pour 

Into the bo(bm of our God ; 
He bears us in tbe mqurnful hour, 

And foon removes our heavy load. 

> 

Ohy could our thankful hearts devife 
A tribute equal to thy grace ! 

To the th?rd heav'n our fongs fho«ild rife. 
And teach the golden harps thy praife. 

. HYMN XCiX. 
Fervency of Devotion defind* 

/^OME, ri<>ly Sprit, heav'nly Dov^ 
^^ With all thy quick*ning powVs^ 
Kindle a flame of .facred love 
In thefe col^ hearts of ours. 

Lpok how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thcle earthly toys ; 

Our fouls how heavily they go 
To reach etei*nal joysT 

In vain we tune our formal fongSf. 

In vain we ftrive to rife ; 
.Uofahnas languilh on our todgues^ 
And our devoltion dies. 

Dear Lord, and (hall we ever Hvc 

At *his poor dying rate ? 
Our love fo faint, lb cold to theC| 

And thine to us fo great \ 
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ComCf Hofy Spirit^ hesLvTnly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 

Come fhed abroad a Saviour's' iove^ 
And that (hall kindle ours* 

HYMN C. ne Same. 

'T'O praife redeeming Ibve, 
+ Dear Chriilians, lend a voice i 
Come^ thou diviner Dovc^ 
And help us to rejoice : 

Our he^ts too low^ 

Lord, thou camik raife ; 

Bleft Spirit, blow, 

And we ihail praife. 

Here, Lord, may we admire 
The riches of thy grace ! 
Till thon-iiialt call us higher^ 
There to behold thy ^ace« 

Oh height of grace I 

Oh depth of love ! 

Xord, fit us for • 

Our place above. 

Who can thy love exprefs ? 
Thy mercy jie'er decays : 
What can our fouls do lefs, 
. Than love thee all our days ? 

Blefs dpd, each foul| 
• Ev*n untQ death ; 

And vyrite a fong 

For cy^ry breath. 



( 8e> ) 

HYMN CI. 

f^raife to God for Creation and Redenfptitil 

T^ ET them Jiegldd thy glory, Lord| 
-" Who never knew thy grace ! 
iBut our ioqd fcngs ih^U flill record 
The wt)ridcrs of thy praife. 

We raife our (houtS| O God, to tHke; 

And fend them to thy throne ; 
All glory to th' u>nited Threes 

The undivided Ofxe ! . . 

*T was he, and we '11 adore his namfr^ 
That form'd us by his word; 

*T is he rcftores our ruin'd frame—* 
Salvation to the Lord \ 

Hofanna ! let thfe earth arid Ikics 

Repeat the jdyful foiind : 
Rocks, hillsi and vales, rcfledt the ^oicei 

In one eternal round. 

HYMN ClL 

The Faithfulnefs of Cod in the Prdmifes. 

*t3 EGIN,' my tongue, fome beav'niy themCi 
-*-^ And (peak fbme boundlefs thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of Nour eternal Kihg. 

Tell of his wondrous faithfulnefs. 

And found his pow*r abroad ; 
Sing the fweet promife of his gracc^ 

And the pierforming God» 
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Proclaim falvation from the Lord, 

For wretched dyipg men ; 
His hand hath writ the facred woVd| 

With an immortal pen. 

Engrav -d, as in eternal hrafs. 

The mighty promife fhines.: * 
Nor can the pow'rs of dairknefs raze 

Thofe everlafting lines. 

O might I hear thy heay'niy tongi;^ 

B.ut whifper, Thoi^ art mine ! 
Thofe gentle words Ihoul^ raife my fprtg 

To notes almoft' divine. 

How would my leaping heart rejoicej 

Attd think my hcav'n feciire I 
J *d truft the all-creating voices 

And faith delires no more« < 

HYMN cm, 
Refurre^ion of Ckrtjl* 

T5T-EST morning! whpfi? young dawnif^g 
^ Beheld our riung God ; [rayi 

That faw him triumph o'er the duft. 
And leave his la'ft abode ! 

In the cold prifon of a tomb 

The denr Redeemer lay, 
^ill the revolving ikies had brotght 

The third, th* app6intcd 4ay* 

1^ 
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' Kell ^ni the grave unite their ibice - 
To hold our God in vain ; 
The (leepihg Conqueror arofe, ^ * . 
And burft their fioebie' chain* 

To thy great nanic« almighty Lordy 

Thefe facred hours we -pay j 
And Joud hofannas diall proclatia., ^ 
' The triumphs of- the day. 

Salvation and immortal praife 

To our vif^orious King ; 
Let heav*niind earth, and tx)ckt and feas^ 

With loud hofannas ring. 

HYMN CIV. PraiJ^ to the Ridtenur. 

pLUNG'D in a gulf of dark dcfpair, 
•*• We wretched finncrs lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hojpe. 
Or fpark of glimmYing day. 

With pitying eyes the Prince of. Grace 

Beheld our helplefs grief: 
He faWf and, O amazing love ! 

He ran to our relief. 

Down from the fiiining feats above^ 

With joyful bade' he fled ; 
^nterM tne grave In mortal flefli^ 

And dwelt among the dead. 

Oh, for this low let rocks and hilk 

Their lading filence break I 
And all harh)oniou9 human tonguei 

the ^y\oxvf% pratfes fpeak. 
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iVngels, afiifl our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 

Bpt when you raife your higheft notos^ 
His iaye can ne'er be told, 

nyMN'cy. 

T off on aifd Exaltation of CBrifi^ 

/^OM£| all harmonious tongues, 
V^ Your nobleft mi)iic bring ; 
*T is Ghrift the evcrjafting God, 
And Chrift the man we fing. 

Tell how l^e took our flell^ 
To tate away our guilt ; 
^ing the dear drops'of (acred blood. 
That heilifli monfters fpirt. ^ 

Down to the (liades of deatl^ 
He bow'xl his awful head : 
Yet he arofe to live and reign, ' 
When death itfelf is dead. 

Ko more the bloody fpear, 
The crofs and hails no more ; 
for hell itfelf (hakes at his t^ame,! . 
And all the heav'ns adore* '' 

There the Redeemef fits. 
High on his Father's thrpDc; 
The Father lays his vengeance by. 
And imilct upon his Soq» 

»3 
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HYMN CVJ. 

Tbi Glory of Chrift in Heamen^ 

/^H jthe delights^ the heav^nljr joys, 
^^ The glories of the place. 
Where Jeuis flieds the brighteft beaxxu^ 
.Of his overflowing grace ' 

Sweet majefty and awful love 

Sit fmiling on- his brow ; 
And all the glorious ranks above 

At humble diftance^bow. 

His head, the dear majeilit: faead^ 

That cruel thorns did wound. 
See what imnnortal glories fhiney. 

And circle it around ! 

This is the Man, ih* exalted Man, 

Whom we, unfeen, adore ; 
But wlien our eyes behold his fade. 

Our hearts (hall tbve him more* 

Lord,' fet our fpirits all on fire 

To fcp thy bleft abode ; 
And tune our tongues to fing the prj^ife 

or our incarnate God ! 

HYMN CVH. 
Look on him whom tbey have pierced^ (sf mount, 

TNFINITE grief, amazing woe ! 
-f Behold our bleeding Lord ! 
Hell and the Jews conipiPd his death^ 
And usM the Roman (word* 
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. Cb the ftarp paogs of fmarting pain 
Our dear Redeemer bore ! 
Wken knotty whips and ragged thorns 
His facred body tore ! 

But knotty whips and ragged thorns 

In vain do we accufe ; 
In rain we blame the Roman bands. 

And the more fpiteful Jews. 

*T were you, otir fins, our cruel fins, 

His chief tormentors were ; 
£ach of our crimes became a nail. 

And unbelief the fpear; 

•T were you that puilM the vengeance down 

Upon his guiltlefs head ; 
. Break, break,our hearts; oh burft, t jiefe eyes ; 

And let our for rows- bleed ! 
Strike, mighty grace, each flinty foul, 

Till melting waters flovv ; 
And deep repentance drown our eyes 

in undifTemb^ed woe. 



A 



HYMN CVIII. The Same. 

LAS ! and did our Saviour bleed ? 
■ And did our SovVeign die ? 
Would J)e devote that i'acixd head 
Foi* fuch a worm as I ? 

Was It for rriipes that I had done 
He-groan'd upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown 1 . 
Aud love ^yond degree ! - 
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Well might the fun in darkne& hide. 

And fl\ut his glories in» 
When God» the mighty Maker, died 

For man the creature*^ fin. 

Thus might I hide my blulhing face,- 
While his dear crois appears : 

Didolve myheart in thankfulnefs, 
And melt my eyes to^ears. 

But drops of grief can ne*er tcpzy 

The debt of liove I owe ; 
May I here give myfclf away ! 

'T is all that I can do. 



HYMN CIX. Tkf Same, 

TS there a thing beneath the (ky 
•*• Can comfort bring or fatisfy. 

But our dear Saviour's wounds ? 
Heie is a fweet and conftant peace, 
A Ireafnre full of richcft grace;' 

AH eJI'e are empty founds. 

Attend, my fouly fink down with fhame^ 
Before his face, who only came 

To fuifer, bleed, and die : 
O think iipon'thy fin and guilt, 
For vihich his precious blood was fpUt*<» 

Thbii didil hioi crucify. 
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^ee, thou vile piece of iinfu! dilft, 
Tky dcareft Lord fweat for thy luft. 

Till drops of blood fail down ; 
See bow he yonder proflrate lies, 
Obferve his mournful prayer and cricff 

Mark ev*ry tear and groan ! 

See thy dear Lord dragg'd like a thief, 
Amidft coQtennpt, and ftripes, and grie^ 

For thee a facrifiGe ; ^ 

Faften'd unto the ihameful wood, 
DefpisM by men, and bath*d in blood | 

So dear thy ranfem price ! 

JLordL. dtdft thou fuSer thus for me ? 
Didft thou feel all this mifery. 

To give roe life and peace ? 
Then iet m^ bear it on my hearty 
My all is purchasM with thy fmart^ 

Thy blood fignsmy releafe. * 

HYMN ex. Difiingmi/hing Love: or^ An- 
gels pun\Jbed^ and MoAfat^^ti, 

T^OWN headlong from their native Ikiea 
-■-^ The rebel-angels fell ; 
And thunderbohs of flaming wrath 
Furfu'd them deep to hell. . 

Down from the top of earthly blifk 

Rebellious man was hurl'di 
And Jefus ftoop'd beneath the grivC| 

To fave a fic^z world. 
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O love of infinite degree i 

Unmeafurable grace ! 
Muft Heav*n*s eternal darliflg^dic 

To favc a trait'rous race I 
Muft angels fink for ever down* . 

And burn in quench lefs fire !• 
Whiie^God fnriakes his fhining thronCi., 

To raife ds wretches higher ? 
Oh for this love let earth and ikie^ 

With hallelujahs ring : 
And the full chofr of hum^a tongu^ 

All hallelujahs (ing ! 

HYMN CXI. Chrifi's Cpmmifleff. 

/^OME, happy fouls, approach your Go^ 
^^ With new melodious longs ; 
Come render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 
So (Irange, fo boundlefs.was the lovc» 

That pitied dying men^ 
The Father fent his equal Son, 

To give them life again. 
Thy hands, dear Jcfus» were not arm'd, 

With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commiffion to pelrform 

The vengeance of a God. 
But all was.m^rcy, all was mild. 

And wrath fortbok the throne, 
When Chrift on the kind errand caoi.e, 

And brouj;ht faivation dawA* 
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Here, firmcts, you may heal your woundsj 

And wipe your forrpvvs dry ; 
Truft in the mighty Saviour** uamd^ 

And you ihail never die. 

O deareft Lord, n\eh down our fouhf 
T'acqept thine oflFcr'd gi ace; 

Then will we bleis the Savioui's lovc^ 
And give the Father praife. 

. HYMN CXir. The Same. 

13 AISE yotir trhimpbant fongs 
^*' To an immortaJ fune ; 
Let the wide earth refound the deeds 
Celeftial grace has done* 

Sing how eternal love 
.jts chief beloved choie ; 
And bid him mife our wretched race 
From their al^Cs of woes. 

iHls hand no thunder bears. 
No terror clothes his brow ; 
Ko bolts to drive our giiilty foula 
To fiercer Hames below* 

'T was mercy fill*d the throoet 
And wf^th-ftood (ildnt by, . 
"When Chrift was fent with pardon down^ 
To rcbeb doom'd to die« . 
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U<ffrf finncri, dry your teati^ 
Let hopelefs iocrowa ceafe ; 
Bow to the iceptre of his love. 
And take the ofTer'd peace* 

Lord, we obqy the call ; 
We lay an humble claim 
To the falvation thou haft brought^ 
And lore and praife thy name. 

HYMN CXIII. ' 
£e/jcU^ IJiand at the Diw and kMOckybfc^ 

« 

TTTTE magnify thy grace, O Lord ; 
^^ How plenteoufly haft thou prepar*d 

A fupper for thy faints 1 
All things are ready, thou haft iaid^ 
A table thou haft richly fpread, , 

To anfwer all our wants* 

Now, Lord, allure our fouls to thee, 
C kindly bid us come and fee,. 

And tafte how good thou, art t 
Knock with the hammer of thy word^ 
Knock by thy powerful Spirit, Lord, 

Lord, break into each heart* 

Darknefs and unbelief remove, 
And ra^ifh all our fouls with love. 

Call out the pow'f of fin ; 
Jefus, attend bur feeble pn'^yV, 
And for thyfelf our hearts prepare; 

Come ]p', our Lord, come in. 
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Let comfort, loye,. and Joy, and peace) 
^ Let rivers flow, and (Hll increafe^ 

Unto the ocean driv'n.; 
Lord, condefcend to fup with me^ 
* And grant I now may lup with theef 

And fup at laft in heav'n. 

HYMN CXIV. 

AND are we wretches yet alive ?- 
And do we yet rebel ? 
*T is boiindlefs, 't is amazing love^ 
That bears us up frooiheu. 

The burden of our weighty guilft 
Woulfl fink U8 down to flames ; 

And threatening vengeance rolls abovc^ 
To crqlh our feeble frames. 

Almighty goodneis cries. Fori^eair.l: 

And (traight t^e thunder ftays : 
And dare we no«^ pvovokjc his,wx;f(tl|> 
- And weary out his grace ? 

Lord, we have long abus'd thy loi^^ 

ToQ long indulg*a our fin ; 
O that our nearts may bleed, to lecf 

What rebels we have been ! 

1^0 more, our lufie^ may ye ooremarK]^ 

No more may we obey ; 
Stretch outy O God, thy conqu*r)D|(haod^ 

And drive tbek %t« awi.v« 
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. HYMN CXV. 

t 

Jatjs t0 the TiroM of Grace fy a Mediator 

/^OiViE let us lift our joyful ^yti 
V' Up to the courts above ; . 
, And ffnile to fee our Father there, . 
Upon a throne of love. 

Ontfe 't was a feat of dreadful wn^h^ • 

And fhot devouring flame ! 
Our God appear'd confuoibg fire» . 

And Vengeance was his name. 

Rich were the drops of Jefu's bfood, 
That calm'd his frowning face ; 

That fprinkled o'er the burning throne. 
And tum'd the wrath to grace. 

Now we may bow before his feet, 
And Yenture near the Lord ; 

No fiery cherub gtiards his feat, 
NOf double-aaming fword. 

The peaceful gates of heavenly blifs 

Are opened by the Son ; 
Hieh let us raife our notes of praife. 

And reach th* almighty throne. 

To thee ten thouiand thanks we bring,. 
Great Advocate on high ; 
'. And glory to th* eternal.King^ 
That la/s bis fiiry by. 
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HYMN CXVI. 
The Darkne/s 0/ Providence. 

T ORD, we adore thy vaft deligns, 
•*^ Th* obfcure abyfs of Providence, 
Too deep to found with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with fieeble fenfe. 

Now thou array'ft thine awful face 
In angry frowns without a fmile : . 
Saints, through the cloud, believe thy grace. 
Secure pf thy compaffion ilili. 

Through feas and ftqrms of deep diftrefa 
They fail by faith and not by fight : 
Faith guides them in the wildemefs. 
Through ^U the dangers of the night. 

Dear Father, if thy Jifted rod 
Refolve to fcourge us here below, 
Still we muft lean upon our God^ 
Thine arm ihall tear us fafely through. 

HYMN CXVII. Thf Priefthood of Chrift. 

TDLOOD has a voice to pierce the fkjes, 
-*-^ Revenge, the blood of Abel cries,; 
But the dear ftream, when Chrift was ilain, 
{Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 

Pardon and peace from God on high, 
Behold he lays hi» vengeance by 5 
A nd rebels that deferve his- fiilrord, 
become the favVites of the Lorci. 
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To Jefus let our praifcs rife. 
Who gave his life a facrifice ; 
Now he appears before our God, 
And for bUTipilrdon plqgds his blodd, 

HYMN CXVIIT, , 
The "Benefit ef PuhlicOrdinanees. 

AWAY from ev*ry mortal care, 
Away frota earth, our fouls retreat ; 
^^ leave this worthlefs world afar. 
And wait, and worihip near thy feat* 

L(^, in the temple of thy grace 
We fee thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gazfc upbo thy loVely face, 
And teafh the wonders of thy poWV. 

While here pur various wants we mouni| 
United groans afcend on higli ; 
And prayer bears a ^uick xeturn 
Of bleffings in variety. 

rather, our fouls woUld Hill abid^ 
Within thy temple, near thy fide I 
But if our feet muft hence depart. 
Still keep thy dwelling in each heart* 

N 

fTYMN CXIX. ^ Humiliation. 

T ORD, wd are vile, ctoncciv'd in fih^ 
•*-' And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whofe guilty fall 
Corrupts the lace^ and taints us all. 
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Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The feeds of fin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfe6l heart, 
Bnt we 're delilM in ev*ry part. 

Behold^ we fall before thy face,. 
Our only refuge is thy grace ; 
No outward forms can make us clean. 
The leprofy lies deep within* 

Jefus, our God, thy blood alone 
Hath pow*r fufficienf to atone :• 
Lord*, let us hear thy pardoning voice. 
And make ot|r downcaft hearts rejoice* 

HYMN.CXX. The Offices rf Chrift. 

inrrE blefs the Prophet of the Lord, 
^^ That comes with truth and grace j 
Jefus, thy Spirit and thy Word 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 

We revVence our High Pricft above, 

Who ofFer'd up his blood ; 
And lives to carry on his love. 

By pleadm^ with our God. * 

We honour kvv exalted King; 

How fweet are his commands ! 
Ht guards our foi/ls trom hell and fio, 

by ii.s aimighiy hand^* 

Hoianna to his glorious name, 
Who faves by diff •r^!;^,! via;^^ ^ 
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His mercies lay a fov'rcign claim 
> To our immortal praile. 

HYMNCXXI. 

Faith in Cbrift 9ur Sacrifice. 

NOT all the blood of beafts, 
On Jewilh altars flaiiif ' 
Could give the guilty coufcicnce peac^ 
Or wa{h away the (lain. 

But Chrifl, the heav'nly Lambj^ * 

Takes all our fins away ; ^ 
A facrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood than they. 

My faith would lay her hand 

Oh that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I {land. 

And there confefs my fin. 

My foul looks back to fee 
The burdens thou didft bear. 

When hanging on the curfed tree. 
And hopes ncr guilt was there. 

Believing, we rejoice . 

To fee the curfe remove ; 
\Ve Wels the Lamb with cheerful voice, 

And fing his bleeding love. 

HYMN CXXil. 
Cod reconciled in Chrifi, 

PEAREST of all the names above^ 
^ Ourjefus and our G od. 



< 97 ) 

Who can refift thy heav'nly k>v^. 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

'T Js by the merits of thy deatl^^ 
The Father fmtiea a^aio ; 

*T is by thine tnterceding breath, . 
The Spirit dwells in men. 

Till Qod in hmnaa flefli I fee, ^ 
My thoughts no ^iunfort find ^ * 

The holy, ju^, and facrcd TbreCi 
Are terrors to my mind. 

But if Immanuel's &c^ ap^r. 
My hope, iny joy begins ; 

His name forbids nny flavifh fear» 
His grace remoyes noy (ins. 

While Jews on their own lawrely^ 
And Greeks of wi£iom boftft i 

I love th' incarnate royftefy, 
An^ there I $x my truft. 

HYMNCXXm. 
P corny In nsjlng unto tbe £«r4| 

TNISCIPLES Qf Chrift, 
-^^ Ye friends of the Lamb| 
Attend and affift 

In Qnging his fame ; 
Eternal thankfeiving 



The faithful fhould pay*-) 
Tf he living, the livings 
' As we do this day% 
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A body of clay 

He nunibly put on ; 
Aod then took away* 

The (in we had oone ; 
And in it endur'd 

Th<f wrath to iw due^ 
The curfe we incurred, 

Our ftripesy and our woe, 

Not^only hediedy' 

But alfo arofe, 
Laid weaknefs afide, 

And all of his foes, 
(Sin, Death, and the Devil,). 

He triumphed o'^r. 
And every eyil 

Dominion and pow'r. 

O merciful Lamb, 

Who fit'ft on the throne> 
We bow at thy name, 

We count thee alone 
Dcferving our biefiing ; 

And blelfing we '11 give» 
Without ever ceafing, 

So long as we live* "" 

HYMN CXXIV, Adult Bapttfm. 

T^ESCEND, celeftial Dove, 
^ •*-^ Ii^ ev*ry bofom dwell ; 
Upon the prefent water move, 
WJiiJe we the influence feel* 
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Anoint with holy fire, 
Baptize with purging flames^ 
This fouly and with thy grace in^ire 
In ceafelefs living fireams* 

Thy hcav'nly unftion givc^ 
Thy pron»ife, Lord, ftilfil ; 
Give ppw'r thy Spirit to recetvef 
And ftrebgth to do thy wilU 

Thy ordinance we obey, 
O noeet ub in the fame ! 
And with this water now convey 
The virtues of thy name. 

Witnefa to this thy fign, 
And grant the inward graoe ; ' 
Let this thy fervanft, feal'd for thine^ 
From hence depart in peace. 

HYMNCXXV. IhfantBuptlfm^ 

• 

q^HUS did the fons of Abr'ham ^i| 
-*- Under the Islctody feal of grace 5 
The young d^ciplesbore t(ie yoke, 
'Till Chrift the pkinful bondage brokv, 

By milder ways doth JefUi pn>ve 
iiis Father's cov'nsMft atid his love ; 
He feaU to faints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infiaht race* 

Their feed is fprinkted whh his blood| 
'7|ieir children fet aMrt ^ Gq^lV 
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His fpirit on their offspring (bed,* 
Like water pour'd upon their head. 

Let ev*ry faint, .with cheerful voice. 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children, in their early days. 
Shall give the God of Abr'ham praife. 

HYMN CXXVL 

Original and a3iuil Sin confejjeif and pardoned, 

T ORD, we would fpread our fore diftrefs 
'^ And guilt before thine eyes ; 
Agajnil thy laws, againft thy grace. 
How high our crhnes arifi? ! 

Shouldft thou condemn our fouls to hell, 

And erufli our flefli, to duft, 
Jleav'n would approve thy vengeance well, 

And earth muft own, it juft. 

Cleanfe us^ O Lord, and cheer each foul 

JVith thy forgiving love ; 
O m^ke our broken fpirits whole, 

And bid our pains remove. 

Let not thy fpirit quite depart^ 

Nor drive us from thy face ; 
Create anew our .vicious hearts, 

And fill them with thy grace. 

HYMN CXXVII. Behold the Man. 

yts ferious fouls draw near, 
iWJjr fong of Jefus hJearv 
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RoMM in blood his garments fliin^; 
See hinvglorioufly Jivine ; 
On his hands youi; names appear, 
Come with me, this kingdom (hare* 

Rivers of pleafures flow 
From him, for you to know ; 

You, who for your Saviour mourn ; 

You, by blood and water born ; 

You, who glad the world receive ; 

You, who, taught of God, believe. 

Th* exalted Saviour fee- 
He liv'd and died fbr thee : 
For you he came down from God^ 
Emptied all his veins of blood ; 
This, the Lamb fr)r (inners (lain. 
Guilty fouls, Behold the man / 

Come near, ye weary, com?, 
His arms fhall make you room : 
He, the fruit of Jefle's ftcm, 
Opes to you the living ih^am ; 
Tefus, born of Divides line. 
You unto himfclf ihall join. 

Y6ij(r folly he flialf hide, 
And bury in his iide ; . 
O come near, his mercies taft^i 
Let your (ins on him be caft ; 
Bold approach, for he (li^l bear 
All jrour burden, all your care* 
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AU ye vfaom troubles tire. 
Who M left from £a's ddirt^ 

Tefos btdft jaa to^thc fiuft. 

There is jroor eternal reft ; 

Come with me, and ye (hall profc, 

/f/i, an everkftiDg lore. 

HTMN CXXVm. 

Lonpngfn the Latter Daj Gkry. 

C AVIOUR of the world, attend, 
^ Hearken to thy people's moan : 
Art thou not the unncrs friend ? 

.Art thou not their friend alone ? 
Then thine ear incline, . 

While thqr for redemption cry. 
Think upon that word of thine, 

'^ Your redemption draweth nigh." 

Hear'ft thou not the many pray'rs, 

OfferM by thy churchy with thee ? 
See'ft thou not the tboufand tears, 

Pour*d before thy Majefiy ? 
Mark'ft thou not the groans ? 

Mind'ft thou not the yearnings great 
Of thy ranfom*d little ones, 

Proifarate round thy mercy-feat ? 

Is it nothing, Lord, to thee. 

That ib many years they've cried ? 

Mud their fuit unanfwer'd be ? 
i»hail their prayers be ftill denied i 
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For thy mercies* fake, 

Turn thou the captivity, 
Bring the banifii'd brethren back. 

Lord, unite them all in thee. 

Be the captive exile loos'd ; 

Lord, the jubilee proclaim ; 
All who liborty refus'd. 

Let them c^I upon thy name. : 
Whofo calls on thee» 

Shall d/^liy'rance g^iy pi^ove ; 
Shall thy fpail, de^u*: J^us, be,. 

Modumex^s that thou s^t love. 

Let thy blood's fo boundlefs powV 

Wide as the creation reach ; 
Sweetly loud, from fhore to (hore,* 

Thine eternal mercy preach : 
Let the ranfom'd feed 

Hear, and to thy temple flow, 
All for whom thou *ft deigh*d to bleed. 

Let them thy falvation know. 

Lift thy enggo very higli. 

Let thy bloody crols be feen. 
Let thy Htarlet banners fly, 

Glorious in tbe light of men : 
Sound the angel loud, 

** Now begins the jubilee, 
•• Now falvation comes from Godf 

♦• All together it (hall fee I" 
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HYMN CXXIX. The Same. 
tlOVV many years hlavc we l>een driv'n 
^^ Out from our Eden, from oiir heaven ? 
Lord, it is time that thou reftore 
Thy wand'ring churdi, to roam tio more. 

Six thoufand yeat^ are neaiiy paft. 
Since Adam from thy fight Was cad $ 
So Jong ago his fallen race , 
From age to age were void x>f peace* 

Prisoners in houfes inade of clay. 
And out of fight of heavenly day. 
They cannot dioofe but daily mourn. 
Till they from banilhment return. 

When will the happy trump proclaim 
The judgment of tn^ martyr'd Lamb ? 
When mall the captive troops be £ree, 
And keep th' eternal jubilee ? 

Ha (ten, O God, in ev'iy land, 
*^ Send thou thine angels, and command; 
** Co found deliverance, loudly blow, 
** Salvation to the faints below." 

We want to" have the day appear. 
The promised great fabtiatic year, 
When far from grief, and fin, and hell, 
Ifr'el in ceafelcfs peace fhall dwell. 

Till then we will not let thee, reft, 
Thou IHll Ihalt hear our ftrong requeft^ 
And this our daily pray'r fliallbe. 
Lord, found the trump of jubilee. 
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. HYMN CXXX. 
jfU Nations J^all/erve him* 

O AVrOUR, King, aflliaie thy powV^ 
^ ^ Thou that art the Conqueror ; , 
*Iead ihy. promis'd glory on, 

Bring the nations to thy throne; 

Japhei's Ifles do Wefs thy name. 
Let the Weft thy Worth proclaim ; 
Waflv the, Ethiopian clean ; 
la the £afl new figns be leen. 

Great the band of thofe be found, 
"Who proclaim, the joy f iff found ; 
txi it to thy Ifrael come. 
Let it bring the waod'rers home. 

To the blight nefs of tfiy face 
Fly ia* troops the fuppliant race « 
'Princes (hall adorn the train ; 
Monarchs bow, and blefs thy reign. 

When, Tike lightning through the ikies,; 
Will thy latter glory life ? 
When Iha/l we behold thy power ^ 
W'he^ ialute tW accomplHli'd hour ? • 

Quickly, Lord^ thy triumphs bring; 
' Tongues and kindred wait to fing^ 
Then fhall all the chofen race 
SliQut aloiid redeeming grace, 

' Hallelujah ^ 

I. 2. 
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HyMN cxxxi. 

Tbi Divine Smfereigniym 

/^UR' God reignsi ye lands itjoice ; 
^^ Lift» ye ides, a thankful voice : 
Every throne, by one GOmrord, . 
Well fecucetf the paffive woiid. 

Higher than the fobs of pride. 
He bidb ragiirifi; waves fuofide ; 
Whate V ftrifer fSat nationft 4M, 
The whole centi^ to his wilL 



How unfathonf^abiy wife ! 
Beauteous too his' counfel lies ! 
EvVy way his will is done, 
Ev'ry way his juftice Ihown. 

Thoughts are vain againft the Lord^ 
Ail fubferves iiis ihinding word i 
Satan lets, and men t>bjed. 
Yet the thing they thwart, effe£l:« 

Subje6l8 of the Lord, be bold, 
Jefus will his kingdom hold j 
wheels encircling wheels ttiuft ru% 
Each in place to orng it on. 

Bleft is feith that trufts his powV, 
Bled are faints that wait his hour ; 
Hade, great Cdhqa'i'or, bring it neaty 
Let the giohous clofe t^ppeac. 
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HXMN CXXXII. For Good Friday. 

"IX/ HO hath our report belicv'd I 
Shjloh come is not received. 

Not received by .his own ; 
Proinis'd branch, from root of Jeflc, . 
Davrd^s Offspring, lent to.blcfs yc, 

Comes too nieekfy to be known. 

Tell Tc.ty O thou favoured nation, 
What is thy fond expedfation ? 

Some fair, fpreadmg Jofty tree ? 
Let not worldly pride confound thee,. 
• 'Along the Ibwly plants around thee, 

Maik the loweft— that is He> 

Bit fled be the PowV who gare us. 
Freely gave his Son to favc us, 

Blefs'd the Son who freely came; 
Hotiour, blefCng, adoration, 
Ever, fron> the whole creatioo, 

Be to God aiKi to the Lamb I 

HYMN CXXXni. 

For the Fi/tb tf Novemher. 

OHOUT to the Lord, and let our joy$ 
^ Through the whole nation run : 
Ye Britifh mies, refouiid the noife 
Beyond the rifing fuo. 

Thee, mjgbty God, pjur fouls admire^ 
Thee our glad voices fing ; 
And join with the celefbl choifi 
To praife th' eternal Kisv^% 
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Thv pow'r the whole creation rules ] 

AiiKd on the flany fides 
Sits (miling, at the weak defigns 

Thine jenyious foes devife. 

Thy fcorn derides their feeble rage^ 
Andt wftl) ao awfiil ^wn, 

flings. vafl confufion on their plots^ 
And (hakes their Bub^l down. 

Almighty gnfce defend our land 
From their nialicious .pdw*r ; 

^t Britain with tinited fongs 
Almighty grace adore. . 

HYBjIN CXXXIV. 
J?5»r JTciv fear*s D«f. 

nnH£ Lord of earth and iky, 

-*• The God pf ages praife. 

Who reigns enthron'd on high. 

Ancient of endlefs days ; 

Who lengthens out our trial here, 

And Tpares us yet another year ! 

Baf ren and withered trc^. 

We cumberM long &e ground i 
No fruit of hplioefs 

On our dead fouls Was found : 
Yet doth he us it^ mercy fpare, 
^nother, and another year ! 

When Juftice bared the fword, 
"^fo cut the fig-tree down, 



\ \. 
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The p\tf of onf Lofd 
Cried, «* Let it ftill alooe.^ 
The Father mild inclinM his eaf^ 
And fpares us j€t aaother year^ 

Jefas, thy fpeaking blood 

From God ohtain'd the grecef 
Who therefone hath bcftow'd 

Oo us a longer fpace ^ r . 

Thou didft in oiir behalf appear^ 
And, lo 1 we fte another year. 

Then dig about our root, 

Break tip our fallow ground. 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praife abound : 
O let us all thy praife declare, 
And fruit tlnto perfection bear. • 

HYMN CXXXV. 

■j^ Seng of Praife td^ God from Great Sritain* 

^ATURE wHh all h<sr pow'r (hall fing, 
-'-^ God the Creator^ aiid the King ; 
Nor air, nor eaith, nor fties, nor feas* 
Per^y the tribute of their praife, 

Begin to make bis gibries krio^h^ 
Yeferapha, who fvrfdtmd his thftine ; 
Tune your harps high, txA fpread the found 
To the creation's ucitioft bound* 

AH mortal thingi of rtieanei^ frariie, 
Exert youJT farcci ^d owti bH tAx^!^\ 
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Whilfi "With our fouls and. with our voice. 
We fihg^is honpurs, and our joys. 

He builds and guards the Britifh Throng 
And makes it gracious like his own : 
Makes our fucoeflve priaces kind. 
And gives our dangers to the wind* 

Raife monumental praifes high, 
ToHim that thunders'^hrough the iky; 
The flrongeft notes that angels raife. 
Faint in the worlhip and the praife* 

HYMN CXXXVT. 

. For his Majefty King GEORGE^ and 
Royal Family. 

T ORD, thou haft bid thy people pray 
-" For all that bear the fov*reign fway. 

And thy Vicegerent's reign ; 
Rulers, and governors, and powers : 
And, lo ! in faith we pray for ours. 

Nor can we pray in vain. 

Jefus, thy chofen fervant guard. 
And ev'ry threatening danger ward 

From his anointed head ! 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceafe, 
And through the path of heav'nly peace 

To life eternal lead ! 

Cover his enemies with ihame. 
Defeat their dire malicious aim. 
Their baffled hopes defiroy t 



But ihow*r on him thy bleffings dawn, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown^ 
And everkfting jc^* 

To hoaiy hairs be thtfu has God, 
Late may he fee that high abode. 

Late to his heav'n remove !. 
Of virtues fiiU^ and happy days, 
Accounted worthy, by thy grac^ 

To iill a throne aix>ve. 

And when thou doft his ibul reeeiv€^ 
O give us in his ofifspriog, give * 

lFs back our Etng again ; 
Preferve them, Provideoce divine^ 
And let the long illuftnous line 

To lateft ages reign. 

Sccureius, of his royal race, 
" A man to ftand before thy^faee» 

And exercife fhy pow*r ; 
With wealth, prosperity, and peace, 
Our nation and bur church to Dlefi^ 

Till time ihall be no more* 



mMN cxxxvn. 

Fff Seeietf, • ' 

"VXTHO can have greater caufci to £ng^ 
^^ Who greater caufe to bkfa, 
^ Than we the children of the King^ 
Than we who Chrift poffefs ? 

Tiktn tue nvi^if Chrifl fojfefsf 
Than iw voh9 Chrift poffefsT 

With angjsl hofUy dearLamh, wejoio^ 
To prail'e thy love and pow'r ; 

' To magnify thy grace divine, 

Thou mighty Counfellor, Thou, 8cCm 

We late were Satan's captives led, 

AncJ hell had been our end, 
Hadft thbii not for our pardon bled. 

Thou finner^s only friend. Thou, &c. 

for this we ftill employ our tongue. 

Nor fliall our prailes ceafe ; 
We evermore will fing that fong. 

The Lord our righteoufnefs. The, &c. 

No other God we know but thee^ 

None elfe did us create ; 
Thy glory may we ever be, 

P holy Advocate I O holy, &c. 
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*T was thou, 't was only thou didft take 

The Mediator's place, 
(-When we the Father's flatutes brake : ) 

All haily thouFrince of Peace I Ailhail,&c. 

Wc daily prove thee flill the fame^ 

Whene'er our need we fee r 
Thou beared ftill a Saviour's name,* 

Our Saviour thou {halt be ! Our, &c# 

No law, nor fin, nor hell, nor death/ 

Shall us from thee divide ; 
Strongly we hold that precious faith^' 

For us our Saviour died. For us, &c.f 



HYMN CXXXVDI. Th Pilgrim'iSimg. 

"D ISE, my foul, and ftretch thy wings,^ 
•*^ Thy better portion trace ; 
Rife from tranfitory things, 
•Tow-rds heaven, thy native place : 
' Sun, and moon, and ftars decay. 

Time (hall foon this earth remove ; 
Rife, my foul, and hafte away. 
To feats prepar'd above. 

Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor ftay in all. their courfc; 
Fire afcending feeks the fun, 

Both fpeed them to their/ource : • 
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Sq a (bail that ^ bom of Ood, 

Pants to view hit gloriom £ko^ ) 

tJuward teodi to bis abbdo^ 

To rtft ia hit eBibracc« 

Ceafc, ye lulffrims, cdafetomoiuiit 

Frefs dnwanlt to the prize ; 
Soon our Savioiir will rrtnra 

Tri^nnphant in the ikiei : 
Yet a feaion, and you knoWf 

Wsifipy entnmoe will bo govern ; ' 
All our fbrrpws left Wow, 

And canh cadia|ig*d for heaven* ' 

HYMN CXXXIX. CtaingtoftVfn Jtfms, 

t 

ribVaS^ my Father^ fanitlyy ^ 

^ Ye ranfom'd of the Lori; 
Qomet^ ye fianers, who with me 

Are ev'ry where abhof r*d : 
Let. us gladly trace his fteps. 

Who fuffer'd death among the Jews, 
Who tke fiiendlefa foul accept^ 

Whom all.hefide refuie. 

Jefus, the defpis'd aod meani 

Our mafter let us own ; 
He, the facrjfice for Go, 

The Saviour he al^ ne : 
Let us take and bear his croff^ 

Defpis'd diiciplct let uit be ; 
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Mock'd and flighted, as be wai^ 
For yoQ| my friepds, aod mi9« 

None but Jefuf will we fing. 

None elle will we adore ; 
He, our Prophet, Priefi, anid Kingi 

Shall be for eTennore : 
None among the heav'nly powVi^ 

Nor one on earth, our prailis may dain ; 
None but Jefqs call we ours, ^ 

None but the bleeding Laonb. 

HYMN CXLII. tUS^mf, 

/^OME, ye lovers of the Larnb^ 
^ Join in publilhiog his fismc j 
Let the whole fociety 
Si[tg our Saviour's clcmenqr: 

Who like ijs fo favour'd are ? 
We the Lord's peculiar care ; 
We the precious fons of God, 
Dearly purchased by his blood ! 

Who can make their boaft like us ? 
Who hath e'er been honourM thus ? 
We can boaft, 'for we are oaade 
Kings and priefis in Chrift ovir head* 

Jefus (when we all were poor). 
Out of love's eternal ftore, 
Gave to each of us a crowb, 
Gave us m^aifions.ncar bis thronCt 
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Neither leave ns defolaW, 
While we 're in -our pilgrim ftatc j 
Here he talks with usy and we 
Him by faith's perfpedive fee.* 

Him weromibune with by^pniy'rsy 
Well perfuadied he us hears ; 
Sure we do not pray in vaio^ 
He kind anfwers gives again. 

Beft of friends the Lord we prove. 
He ne'er changes in his love ; 
Faithful, gracious, good, the fame, 
Find we is our Lord the Lamb. 

Evermore we fing to thee. 
High exalted Deity : 
Bleis we thee, eternal Son, 
Glory be to thee alone ! 

HYMN CXUII. 

Chrift out gnat Mdchifedec* 

n^HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
-*- We love to hear of thee ; 
No muiic like thy charming name, . 
Nor half fb fwee't can be. 

O may we ever, hear thy voice. 

In mercy to us fpeak ; 
And in our Frieft will we rejoice. 

Thou great Melchifedec. 

Our Jefus (hall be ftill our ^eme^ 
While in this world we fiay ; 



< »»7 ) 

We '11 fing our Jefu!s lovely name,- 

When all thlt\gs elfe decay : 
Wheh we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his favour'd throng, 
Then wil| we ling moie fweetymorc loud, 

And Chriik (hall be our fong. 

HYMN CiXLIV. Peace 9f God's Children. 

T OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
-" Author of our unity, , 
Making wars and jarrings ceafe,, 
Cauiing men, though foes, t' agree, 

Kindly rule In us ; 
Make us happily go on, 
Helping each to bear his crofs, 

Stcdtaft till our work is done. 

Let us, like a flock of fheep, 

Clofe together perfevere. 
True by one another keep. 
Each efteeming very dear, ' 

All together movfe : 
Truly fubjcft.be the whole, 
Sound in bands of trueft love, 

One in heart, in mind, in foul. 

May \vc all one faith maintain. 
On;; fole doflrine witncfs too, 

Chrift the Lord cue God was flaio, 

Slain for us, and this is true. 
He )yill our dear portion be^ 
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We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 

Father ere tmie began ; 
TJifom art iy bu^n and earth aior*i^ 

Wmhy 9\ir htb to reign. 

Tp thee all angels cry aloud. 

Through he^v'n's extended coafis ; . 
Hailf M/, My^ holy God 

Of all immortal bqfis ! 

The Cherubim and Seraphim 

Are always praifing diee ; 
7be njoorldsy and ail tSefow^n therein^ 

Adore thy majefiy. 

The Prophet's goodly fellowihip. 

In milky garments dreft'd, 
Frmfe thee^ i^m hiik$ Gody andrea^ . 

7he fvhufs ef thy rejl^ 

Th' Apoilles* glorious company, 
. Thy righteous praife proclaim ; 
7be martyred army glorify 
7 by ever la/ling name* 

Through all die world thy churches join» 
T' acknowledge thee the head ;. 

Father of Majefty Mvine^ 
Who ev^ry fow'r bqfi made* 

Alfo thy true and only Son, 

Thy family oonfefs ; 
King of thy faints^ to us make itn^wf$ 

fbc Lordomr r^btio^fiufu 



( «al ) 

Alfo the Holy Oholt wc praHc, 

The Spirit df die Lord, 
Tife ComfffrttTy 'vfbofi idwdHwg rap 
. Our dying fffuh rr/ht^S. 

w 

HYMN CXLVH. 
Hdy Strife in ft'aifihg Chrift^ - 

TD ISE, O ye feed of Dscyid, rife, 
•"■' Daughters of Zion^ fing j 
Upy fins of JacA^ Jf/usfiraiflf 
Sahae tb' aujptd^s tCirig. 

Our fouls arife, aind may our tongiie 
Be tun'd to praif6 the Lamb ; 

So readf ie our ranfim^d tbrihg^ 
To inagniff his mUnt* 

Why (lay we tfaieti ? the Lord isxtol ; 

Zion, break forth in pndfe ; 
Joinpu^ry htmfnl/f'miudiifM 
. Infurefirapbiclays. 

Open, ye everlafitqg doorSf 

Divide, ye gates of Uili ; . 
We with dominions^ thrones^ dndptnfrif 
' Praife Cbnfi our righteovfnefim 

HYMN CXLVra. rhe Sam. 

T ET us, the fheep by Jefus hamM^ 
"*^ Our Shepherd's mercy blefs.; 
i'it MSf itfhom fejks hath redeem'd^ 

Show firth ^ur thm\fihik^\^ 
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Not unto u^ to thee alone, 
Bleft Lamb| be glory giv'nf 

Here Jbmll ihy praifei he hegvn^ 
But carried 9n in hea*D^nm . 

The boils 0f fpirits now with thee, 

Erernal anthems fing ; 
^o imitate them here^ lo ! we 

Our Hallelujahs, bring. 

Had we our tongues like theirs infpir'd. 
Like theirs our fones (liould rife ; ' 

Like them, lue never Utould he tir*dy 
But love tbefacrijue. 

Till we the veil of fleKh lay down, 

Accefit our weaker lays ; 
And tvoen^ O Lord, we rer^ch thy throne^ 

We ^llJQin in nohler fraifc. 

HYMN CXLIX. 
Pilgrim*! Hymn, ADialogue. 

TELL us, O women, we would know. 
Whither fo fail ye move ? . 
We^ caird to leatfe the nvorlJ hehwy 
Aref celling one above. 

Whence came ye, fay, and what the place. 

That ye are travailing 'fropi ? 
From Tribulation «a'f, through graci^ 

Are now returning home* '■ 

Is not your native country here ? 
JLike^ou not this abode ? 
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Wefetk a letter eduntry far^ 
A city built fy Go J. 

Thither we travel, nor intend 

Short of that blifs to reft ; 
Nor we, till in tbejinner^s Friend 

Our vjearyfouU are hle/s^d^ 

Friends of the Bridegroom we ihaU rdgo^ 

" Saviour,- we aflc no more v * 
Hailj Lamb of God^ forfiv^er$flm^% 
Wh$m htm9*n and earth adort ! 

HYMN CL. R^ing nniir the Crdfu 

CHILDREN of Ifrael^ fee what Oiad^ 
The crofs doih us affbrd j 
Jt nxMs/or nutary trafu*ikri majth^ • 

fFe thank thee for it, L^rd. 

Awhile fit down, and we 'il prepare 

To £tng his worthy fame ; 
IFho to' redeem us ftjomm^d htrf% 

Cbrift Jefus is hit namfm 

We iing thy fufFViiigs, wouhdti tnd Uood^ 

The virtue of thy pain ; 
tVe fing thy griefs^ thou S^M of Qod^ 

Thou Lamb for finners fiain* 

We hail thee, thou, by Jews rc^*d| 

To thee we bow the knee ; 
Hail! very God, the fr6fnis^d€bUS^^ 

Vie Prophets jtkg ofth€i% 
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Yet they have an invvard joy, 
Pleafures which can never cloy. 

They alone are truly Ueft, 
Heirs of Goit joint heirs with ChrUl ; 
With them qiicpber'4 may we be» 
Here, and io e(en>ity ! 

HYMN CUir. , 
Peace of Cbriftianity, A Dialogue. 

HO ! Pilgriqit (if ye pilgrims be)t 
We want to joon with you : 
Poor Cbrifiian traveUors are nuCf 
To C4naatt*s land ^ua go* 

No peace (dioagh we have (ought) we find. 

Id any country here ; 
^Tnvas thereof we left all hehind^ 

IVealtbt nanief an4 ciara^erm • 

We ne'er fucb pleafure knew before^ 

As now in him we know : 
Peace (fince otfr SamioHr^s crofs «uir lore) 

Like rivers iu usfio^m 

Let others then delight them here. 

Their trifles we defpiie : 
iTbe heavenly kin^4^m ^we prefer^ 

The blifs of P^irmiiff. 

Then joyful let us jmurney on, 

To certain reft above ; 
Singing to Him onjfonder tbfont 

■u/freeelefiiniglpye* • 
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HYMN CLIV. 
GUfifyiMg Gmi m CbrtJI. Di aloque, 

BRETHREN, fia|;—'t k right ve ihould 
Siag our Saviour's precious .blood i 
Daughters of Jerufmlem^ 
Joim 'tjewllingiy tie iteme* 

Shout for joy, ye happy men ; 
Lo, for you the Lamb was ilaia I 
Higbfy favour* dvfomen^ praife 
yifus in ceUflial lays. 

Hail, Rede^min^ Lamb, who late 
Suffered death withom the gate'i 
Hail ! fir by thy death and crofs 
fhcm &ifipnrchas'd heaiv*nf9r us. 

None but Jefus will we fing, 
None but Jdus, Ifr^el's Kiag ; ^ 
If one hut Jefus will we laud^ 
Home hut drift our Lord and Oodm 

Worthy, holy Lamb, art thou, 

Traifi: to hare, and honour too ; , 

ITorthy thou of hlifi and fovf^r, 

ifom^f heficefofihf asid evtrmorf. 

I^MNCLV. HeaiHnly T^onS^k^ 
/'^MB,..we that love the Losrd, 
^ And let our joys be knawa i 
Join in a fone of .fweet accord, 
Add ttoiawriitod the thraa«« 
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The forrows of the mind 
Be banilh'd from this pla<;e ; 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our pieafures lefs* 

The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Celeftial fruits on earthly ground ' 
From faith and hope may grow, 

Thehiil of Zion yields 
A thoufand facred fweets, ' 
Before we reach the heav'aly fields. 
Or walk the golden ilreets. 

Then let our fong^ abound^ 
And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We 're marching thro' Immanuers ground, 
To fairer worids on high. 

HYMN CLVI. 
^he Wlfdom of Goei, FooVfincfs ^Mith STrn. 

O SAVIOUR, thou thy myfteries 
Haft often cover*d fit)m thq wife. 
And babes thy glory fliow'd ; 
Thy wifdom far furpafl'cs all 
That ftudious mortals wifdom call, 
Thou holy Lamb of God. 

The nat'ral man can't right conceive 
The glorious things wj^ich we believe, - 
JIow thou dJtift us rcdeetrfy 



•• 
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The things thv Spirit teaches UJ, 
The merits of thy blood and crofs, 
Are fooliihnefs to him. 

They this world's wifdom feek and gain* 
That wifdom which thou calleJl vain ; 

Buty ah ! are flrangers.flili 
To that "which mikes our fpirits .wife. 
And fets before our waiting eyes 

What is our Saviour's will. 

Thrice happy then are we, who prove . 
The peace of Grod, bis truths and love, 

Things freely to us giv'n : 
Thefc cam efts are of greater blifs, 
The earneft of that happinefs, 

Which we fliall have in heav'n, 

HYMN CLVII. The Triumph of FaiiL^ 

TJEAD of the church triumphant, 
■*^ We joyfully adore thee : 
Till th'on appear, thy members here 
Shall fing like thofe in glory : 
We lift our hearts and voices. 
With bleft anticipation ; 
And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praife of our falvation. 

While in affliction's fiirnace. 
And pafiing through the fire. 
Thy love we praife, which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher, 

N % 
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WecU]>our.biandi» exultiog 

In thiiie aJmi^hty faVc^ur s ^ - 

The love divtoe, which madeiis'tKQet 
Shall keep m thinls for ever. 

1 

Thou doft conduft thy people 
Throui;h torrents of temptatton ; 
Nor will we fen;^ whilft thou art nttr^ 
The fire of tribulatio« ; 
The world, with Sin and Satan, 
In vain our nitrcb oppoH^'; . 
By thee we (hall Imak tbrou^h'them a]!; 
And iing the- foiif^ot Mofes. 

By faith we ^ the glory 
To whidi thou (halt reftore ui : ^ . 
The profe dc1i)ifc, for that high prize 
• Which thou haft fet before u/ ; 
And if thou count us worthy. 
We each, as dying Stephen, . 
Shall fee thee ftand at God's right hand. 
To take us up to heav'n, 

HYMN CLVHL TJhe Same. 

T> EJOICE^ the Lord is King ; 

"*^^ Yopr Lord and King adore ; 

Mortals, give thanks aiid nng. 
And triumph evermore ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, a^ain I fay, rejoice. 
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Jefus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purg'd our flains, 

He took his feat above : Lift vp^ &fr« 
His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heav*n ; . 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jefus giv'n : Lift up^ (sfcm 
He fits at God*s right hand. 

Till all his foes fubmit. 
And bow to his command. 

And fall beneath his feet : LJfi up^ &c. 
Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jefus the Judge (hall come. 
And take his fervants up 

To their- eternal home : 
We ioon fliall hear tK' archangel^ voice, 
I'jhe trump of Qod fliall found| Rejoice ! 

HYMN CUX. 

1 

Little Children.^ hve one another* 

GIVER of concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meek lamb like Son of God, 
Bid our unruly paffions ceafe, . 

And quench them with thy blood. 
Us into clofeft union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindnefs fwcctly write her law,. 
Let love command our hea^s. 

» 3 
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If • 

O let thy love our b&irtt conftrain : 

Jefus, the cnici^ed^ 
What baft thou dpnc oiir hearts to gain ?— 

Lahguilh'dv and groaned, and died ! 

Who would not now purfue the way 

Where Tefu's footfteps fhin^ ? 
Who would not own the pleafitig fway 

Of charity divine ? 

O let us find the ancient way 

Our wondering foes to noove t 
And fdtcc the heathen world to fay, 

« See how thefc Chriftiank love !*• 

HYMN CLX. 
The Communion of Saints. Part L 

/^OME, and let us fleetly join, 
^^ Chrift to praife in hymns divine 5 
Give we ajl, with one accord. 
Glory to our common Lord : 
Strive wi, in affedioii ftrive. 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Su:h as in the martyrs gtow'd. 
Dying champions for their God* 
Sing we then m Jefu's tiame. 
Now, as yeftcrday, the lanie : 
One in ev'ry age^nd place. 
Full of lovci of truth, and grace ! 
Chrift is now gone up on high, 
f Thither may our wiihes fly !) 



( U3 ) 

Sits at God's right band above s 
There With him we reiga in kyvt* 

HYMNCLXl. FartH 

'PARTNERS of a glorious hope, 
-^ Uft your hearts and voices' up : 
Jointly let us rife and fing 
Chrift our Prophet, Prieft, and King. 
Monuments or Jefu's grace. 
Speak we by our iivts his praile ; 
Walk in him we have received. 
Show we Ve not in vain believ'd* 

While we walk with God in light, ' 
God our hearts doth ftill unite } 
Deareft fellowfhip we prove, 
Fellowihip of Jefu's love. 
Sweetly each with each comhin'd. 
In the bonds of duty join'd. 
Feels the deanfing blood applied. 
Daily feels that Chrift hath died. 

Still, O Lord, iQur faith increaie, 
Cleanfe from all unrighteoufneis ; 
Thee th' unholy cannot fee ; - 
Make, O-make us meet for thee i 
Ev*ry vile affection kill j ^ 
Free our fouls from every ill ; 
Conquer every inbred fin, 
Write thy law of fove wttbia% 
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Hence may all our adions flovr» 
Lovic the proof that Chrift we know ; 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
l-rove, thy image, love impart, 
Stamp it fully on each heart ; 
Only love to us be giv'ni 
hord^ we aik no other beav*a« 

HYMN CLXII. Part III. 

TJ^ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
•*- Path's efFeftual fervent pray V ; 
Hear, and t>'ur petition feal, 
Let U8 now the anfwer feel ; 
Myftically'one with thee, 
Tranfcript of the 't'rinity ; 
Thee let all our nature own. 
One in Three, and Three in One- 
Build us in one body up, 
Call'd in one high calling's hope; 
One the fpirit whom we claim, 
One the pure bapcifmal flame ; 
One the faith, the common Lord, 
Qne the Farther lives ador'd. 
Over, through, and in usall, 
God, incomprelienfible ! 
One with God, the fource of blifs. 
Ground of our communion this ; 
Life of all that live below, 
Let thy emanations flow ; 
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Rife eterpal in our hearc ; 
Thou our only Edeo art ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl, 
Be to ui what Adam loft. 

HYMN CLXIII. Part IV. 

IJ^tlSBAND of thy church belovr, 
** Chrift* if thee our Lord wc know. 
Unto thee bttrothM in love, 
Alwayi faithful let ui prove t 

Never rob thee of our heart. 
Never give the creature paft ; 
Only thou pofle& the whole. 
Take our body, fpirit, Ibul. 
Stedfaft let us cleave to thee, 
Love the myiBc union be ; 
Uniokto the world unknown, 
JoiB*d to Gody in fpirit one ; 

Wait we till the Spoufe (hall come. 
Till the Lamb ibaljl take ui home ; 
For his heav'n the Bride jprej^re. 
Solemnise our nuptials there. 

Let it hence to all be known 
Thou art with thy Father one ; 
One with him in us be fliow'd. 
Very God of very Gqd ; 
Sent our fpirits to unite, 
Sent to make us fons of light ; 
Sent that we his grace may provf. 
All the riahes of his love.' 
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HYMN CLXJV. Part V, 

/^KRIST, from whom all bleffiogs flow, 

^ Comforting thy faints below. 

Hear us, who thy nature fh^re. 

Who thy myftic body arc ; 

Join us, in one fpirit join, 

Let us ftill receive of thinCf 

Still fgr more on thee we call. 

Thee who filleft all in all. 

Move, and actuate, and guide, 

Diverie gifts to each divide.; 

Plac'd according to tby Will, 

Let us all our works fulfil ; 

Never from our office move. 

Needful to the others prove, 

Ufe the grace on each beftowM, 

Tcmpcr'd by the blefled God. ' 

Many are we now and one, 

We who Jefus have put on : 

There is neither bond nor free, 

Male nor female, Lord, in thee, 

Love, like death, hath all deftroy*d, 

Render'd all diftinftions void ; 

Names, and fe^bs, and parties fall, 

Thou, O Chr>fl, art all in all ! 

HYMN CLXV. Part VL 

T^ ING of faints, to whom are giv*n 
-*^ All in earth, and all in heay'n ; 
Reconcird though thee alone, 
Join'd and gathcf'd into one j 
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Meirs of glo(y, fons of grace, 
1.0) to thee our hopes we r^tife ; 
Kaife and fix our hopes on thee, 
FiUl of immortality. 

Ahfent in our iiefh from home, 
VVe are to Mount Sion come i 
Heaven is our foul's abode, 
City of the Hving God ; 
Enter'd there, our feats we claim 
In the new Jerufalem ; '■ 

Joi n the co u n t lefs an gel -choi r, . 
Greet the firft-born Ions of fire. 

We our elder brothers meet. 
We are madt with them, to lit ; 
Sweetcft fellowfliip we prove, 
With the general churcn above ; 
Samts, who now their names behold 
In the book of life inrolPd, 
Spirits of the rit;hteous, made 
Perfe^ now in Chrifl their head. 

Life his healing blood imparts, 
Sprinkled on our peaceful hearts ; 
Abel*s blood for vengeance cried, 
Jefns fpcRks ns juftified ; 
' Speaks and calls for better things, 
Makes us prophets, prief^s, and kings : 
A(ks that we with him may reign— 
£arth| and heaven, fay Amen ! 
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HYMN CLXVI. 

F^r Perfins JMiid in FM^Vii/btp 



'• /■ 



TRY us, OGod, and fearcb the ground 
Of e/ry finfiiL heart } 
Whate'er of fin in us is founds 

O bid it all doNirt. 
When to the right or left we ftray, 

Reftore us l^ thy grace ; - 
And guide our-feet into the way 

Of everlafting peace. 
Help us to hetp ^uii other. Lord, 

Each other's crofs to bear : 
Let each his friendly, aid afford^ 

And feel his brother's care. 
Help us to build each other up^ 

Our little ftock improve ; 
Jncreafe our faith, confirm our bope^ 

And pcrfe& us in love. 
Then, when the'mighty work is wrought. 

Receive the ready bride ; 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot^ 

With all the iandified. 

HYMN CLXVIL Tbt Sam. 

TESUS, I.x>rd, irt look to thee^ 
^ Let us in thy name agree; 
Show th;^rerf the Prince of PeacCf 
Bid our jars for ever ceafe* 
By thy reconciling love, 
JEv'rry ftumbling*olock rcmofVc; 
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Each to each unite, andear; 
Come and (pread thy banner here. 

Make -lit of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
.Altogether like our Lord* ^ 

l^t us each for other care, 
Each his brother's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Show how trii'e believers live ; 

Let u« then with joy remove 
To thy fetoily above } 
On the wipgs of angels fly. 
Show how true believers die. 

HYMN CLXVUI. At Meeting. ' 

BLEST by Jefu> providence, 
Lo, we meet again in peace ! 
May we, wlien we fly from hence* 
tV Meet in a more gloriaus place ! 

When we once fliull there arrive, 

Ever happy we (hall reign ; 
Ever with our Saviour live, 
' *Midfl; a hoft of perfe^ men. 

There (hall forrow not intrude, 
Grief (hall never there appear ; 

Wafli'd in our Redeemer's blood. 
We fiisLl (land made free from fear. 
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Come, dcjff fellows, -joyful comei 
f onfard boWly let us prefs ; 

Humbly let our fouls prefume, 
Truft in Jefu's righteoufneft. 

ftay we for the promised hour. 
When the family complete, 

.Borne on clouds, and' girt with powV, 
In the houfe above &sAl meet* 

Mafter, haften on the day. 
Glorious to thy judgment comet 

Call thy trav'lling faints away. 
Lord, we long to be at home, 

HYMN CLXIX. jii Parting. 

T3LESX be the dear uniting love, 
^ That will not let us part ; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ftill are join'd in heart. 

Jotn'd in one fpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 

And ftill in Jefu*s footfteps tread. 
And do his work below, 

O let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know befide; 

Nothing defire, nothing efteem. 
But Jcfus crucified. 

Clofer and clofer let us cleave 
To bis belov'd embrace ; 
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Expcft his fulnefs to receive. 
And grace to anfwer grace. 

Then kt us haften to the day. 
Which fliall our fiefli reiiore ; 

When death (hall all be done away,. 
And bodies part no more. 

'HYMN CLXX. Jdoring Chrtft. 

^ryORTHY i» Chrift; our PafchalLamb,, 
^^ Who* bow*d his head, , and bore our 

fhame» 
On God> eternal throne to reign, 
For he for us, for us was (lain. 

From cv'ry people, land, and toi^gue,' 
He calls bis royal conquering throng : 
Let all thy hofts- thy grace confefs. 
And call thee', Lord our righteoufnefs. 

We praife thee, thou wbofe Spirit rcfts^ , 
On us thy kings, on us thy priefts ; 
Redeemed to banquet with our God, 
And bought and ranfom'd by his blood*^ 

Let every fpirit now with- thee. 
And all on earth, and all on lea, 
Thy wifdom blefs, and fill thy throne 
With worfliip due to thee alone. 

Be pow'r and riches ever thine. 
And ftrength and maj[efty divine ;^ 
By every creature reign adpr'd ^ 
The only, cyerlafting,Lord I 

o z 
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HYMN CLXXi; The Same.. 

tiRETHREN, let us join to biefir . 
^ Jefus Chrift our joy and peace ; 
Let our praiie to hitn be giv'n, 
High at God*8 right hand in heaven. 

Mafter, fee to tbee we bow. 
Thou in Lord^ and 6nly thou t . 
Thou, the blefled Virgin V fetd* 
Glory of thy church aod head. 

Thee the angels ceafekfs fiftgi 
Thee we praife, otir Prieft and Kiot ; 
Worthy is thy nariie of pral&t 
Full ot glory, full of grace. 

Thou haft the glad tidings .brought 
Of falvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church, and w<f 
Worship in their company. 

We, thy little flock, adore 
Th^e,- the Lord, for etrermore ; 
Ever with us flJow thy^ove, ' 
Till we join with thole above* 

HYMN CLXXII. 
Ftr tk* ¥rop»gM'M »f the GeffeL 

« 

^OME, divieie Immanuel, codse^ 
^^ Take pofleffion of thy home ; 
MIow thy mercy's wings expand, 
Btrctoh thziQtighout the happy Iaai|» . 



^ 
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Carry ©n thy yi6^ory. 
Spread t\xy rule from fea to fea 
Re-convert the ranfom'd race, 
Save IK, fave us, Lord, by grace*. 

O that, every foul might be 
Stiddienly fubdii*d to thee ; 
O that all in thee might know 
Everlafling life below. 

Now thy mercy*s wings expand, 
Stretch throughout the happy land-;» 
Take poiTeffion of thy 'home. 
Come, divine Tmmanuel, come* 

HYMN CLXXIII. Rejoicing in Hc^e. 

^HILDREN of ihe heavenly King^ 
^' As ye journey, fwectly ilng ; 
Sing; your Saviour's worthy praife,, 
Glorious ia his works and ways. 

We ajje travelling hon>c to God^ 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
So^Q their bappiuefs fhali fee* 

P ye banHh*d feed be glad ; 
Chriflr your Advocate is made ! 
Us to fave our fleib affumes, 
Brother; t(^ our fouls becomes i 

Shout, ye little flock and bleft^ 
Ye on Jefu's throne (hall reft v 

03 
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There your feat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward* 

Fearnot» brethren, joyful fiand 
On the bothers of your land : 

iefus Chrifty yOur Father's Son, 
lids you undmnayM go on. 

Lord, obediently we go, 
, Gladly leaving all bdowi 
Only thoa our leader be^. 
And we fiill will follow thee. 

HYMN CLXXIV. 

Breathing after HeUnefs. 

T OfVE divine, all loves excelling^ 
^ Joy of Iv^v'n to earth come down ^ 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 
All thy faithftil mercies crown. 

Jefus, thou art all companion ; 

Pure unbounded love thou art : ' 
Vifit us with thy falVation, , 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving fpirit 

Into ev'ry trbubled breaft, 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promis'd reft; 

Take away the love of finning. 

Alpha and Omega be. 
End of faith as its beginning. 

Set our hearts at liberty. 



k' 
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Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let as all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and ntver^ 

Never more thy temples leave; 
Thee we would be always bleffing, 

Serve thee as thy hofts abore ; 
Fray and praife thee without ceafing, 

Glory in thy precious love. 
Finifh then thy new creation^ 

Pure, unfpotted may we be; ' . 
Let us fee thy great ialvation 

Perfeaiy rcftor'd by thee ! 
Change from glory into glory. 

Till in hcav'n we take our place ; 
Till we caft our crowns before thee^ 

Lofl in wonder, love, and praife I 

HYMN CLXXV. Tie Chriftian Soldier. 

COLDIERS of Chrift arifc^ 
^ And put your armour on: 
Strong in the fhength which God fupplies, -t 
Through his eternal Son ; ' 

Strong in the Lord of hofts. 
And in his njighty pow'r : 
Who in the ftrcngth of Jefus trufts 
is more than conqueror. 

Stand then in his great mighty 
With all his ftrength endu'd ; . 

And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God ; 
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That haviog all things done, 
And all your confii^ls pad. 
You may overcome through Chrift alooe^ 
And ftand complete at laft. 

Jefus hath died for you ; 
What can his love witbiland ? 
Believe, hold hd your (hield, and who 
Shall pluck you from bis hand ? 

Believe that Jefus reigns; 
All pow'r to him is giv'n ; 
Believe, till, freed from Nature's chains, . 
^ You 're call'd from hence to heav'n. 

Your Rock can never {hake; 
Hither, he faith, come up ; 
The helmet of ialvation take, 
The confidence of hope': 

Hope for his perfeft love, 
Hope for his promised reft, 
Hope to fit down with Chrift above, 
And (liare the marriage feaft. 

In fellovi'fliip alone, 
To God with faith draw near^ 
Approach his courts, befiegc his throne," 
With all the pow'r of prayer; 

Go to his temple, go. 
Nor from his altar move : 
Let every houfe his worfhip know^ 
And ev'rv heart his love. 
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PVom ftrengtb to ftrength go on^ 
Wreftle, awi fight, and pray. 
Tread aU the powers of darkneft down. 
And win the well-fought day ; 

•Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his foldiers, " Come ;" 
Till Chrift the Lord defccnds from hight 
And takes the conqu'rors home. 

HYMN CLXXVI. Panting ^ter God. 

npHOU hidden lov* of God, whofe height, 
-^ WJiofe depth unfathom'd no noanknowsy 
I fee from far thy beauteous light. 

Inly I iigh for thy rcpoft; 
My heart is pairi'd, . nor can it be 
At reft, till it find reft- in thee. 

Is there a thing beneath the fuii^ 

That ftrives with thee my hetirt to flitrc? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, ' 

The Lord of ev'ry motion there ; 
Then (ball my heart from earth be free, 

When it has fognd jrepofe in thee. 

V 

O hide this felf from me, tljat 1 
No more, but ChriiMn me may live j 

My vile affeiuVions crucify, 

Nor Jet one darling luft furvive ; 

In all things nothing may I fee, 

Nothing defire, or leek, but thee. 
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Now rcrplendent (hine hb naSI-prictv 
Ev'ry eye (hall fee his wounds ; 

They who.fHerc'd him, thejs &g. 
Shall at ms appeariq^ waU. 

Every Ifland, fea, and mountam, 
Heav'a ahd -earth Ihall fiee away \ - 

All who hate-him mufty Alhamcd, 
Hear the trump proclaim tlib day \ 

Come to judgment, come, &c. 
Stand before the SDd c-f Man. 

Saints, who love him, view his glory. 

Shining in his marred fiace ; 
His dear perfon on the rainbow, 

Now his people's head fhall r^fe \ - 
Happy mourners I happy, &c. * 

Lo, in clouds he comes, he comes, - 

Now redemption long expeAed, 

See in folemn pomp appear; 
All his people^ once defpifed. 

Now fliall meet him in the air : 
.Hallelujah? Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

Now the promised kingdom 's come. 

View him fmiling, now determinM 

Every evil to dellroy : 
All the nations now fhall fing hkn 

Songs of everlafting joy i- 
O come quickly \ O come quickly ! &c. 

Hallehijah! come, jLord, coniC, 
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HYMN CLXXIX- 

airifi our great High PrUJl. 

A GOOD ftigh.Pricft is come, , 
-"• Supplying Aaron's^ place. 
And taking up his room, 
Difpcnfing life and grace; 
The law by Aaron*s priefthodd canve^ 
But grace and truth by Jefu's ntoie. 

My Lord a prieft is made, . 
As fware the mighty God^ 
To Ifr*el and his ieed, 
OrdainM t9 offer blood : 
For finners who his mercy feek,. 
A PrielL as was Melchifedec. 

He once temptations knew, 

*Of ev'ry fort and kind ; 
That be might fuccour ihew 
To cv'ry tempted mind ; 
In ev'ry point the Lamb was tried 
Like us, and then for us he died. 

He dies, but lives again, 

And by the altar fhmds^ 
There (hows how he was ihun. 
And op'ning his pietc'd hands, 
He 'bides a Prieft, and ^(»ds onr caufe, 
Trongreffors of his righteous kw% ^ 

I other priefts difclalm. 
And laws and ofPriag^ Xa%\ 
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'None but the Weding Lamb 
The mighty nfrork totild doi 
He fliall have ail the praife, for he 
Alone trie lov'd, and died for me. 

' HYMN CLXXX. 

j^t the Death ^,a Believer. 

"IITHY do we mourn de[xirting friends, . 
. '^ Or (hake at death's alarms ? 
*Tls but the voice that Jefus fends 
To call them to iiis arms; 

Are we not tending upwards too, 

As fad as time can move ? 
Whv fhould we wi(h the hours more flow 

That keep us from our love ? 

Why (liould we tremble to convey 

Then* bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flefti of Jefivs lay^ 

And left a fweet perfume. 

The graves of all his faints he bleft, 

Aud.foften*d cv*ry bed ; 
Where (hould the dying members reft. 

But with thei^ dying Head ? 

Thence he arofe, afcending high, ' 
And fliow'd our feet the way ; 

Up to the Lord our fleQi (hall fly, 
At the great rifing day. 
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HYMN CLXXXI. Funeral 

np^EACH me the meafure of my days, 
^ Thou Maker of i^ciy frame ; 
I would llirvcy life's narrow fpace^ 
And learn how frail I am. 

A fpan is all that wtf can boaft. 

An inch or two of time : 
Man is but vanity and duft^ 

In all his flow'r and prime. 

See the vain race of mortals move 
Like {hadows o'er the plain ; • 

They rage and ftrive, defire and lovc^ 
But all their noife is vain. 

Some walk in honour's gaudy (how. 

Some dig for golden ore : 
They toil for heirs, they kno^^ not whO| 

And ftraight are feen no more. 

We are but Grangers here below, 

As all our fathers were; 
May we be well prepared to go, 

When we the lummons hear. 

HYMN CLXXXII. Tkf Same. 

*V/rY foul, come meditate the day, 
-*'^-*' Arfld think how near it (lands, 
When thou mufl quit this ho^ife of clay^ 

And fly to unknown lands. 
Oh could we die with thofe that.die, 

And phc^ us in th^u fteaj^^ 
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Then would our fpirits leara to fly. 
And converfe with the dead. / 

Then fhould we fee the (kints abovc^ 
In their own glorious fonus ; 

And wonder why our fouls fhould love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

HYMN CLXXXIIL 
A Funeral Sfymnfu' a Belkvir* 

•XlSfinift'd! 'tis done! 

^ The fpirit is fled, 
The prisoner is gone :. 

Tiie CbrUlian is dead : 
The Chriflian Js living 

In Jttfus his love, 
And gladlv receiving 

A kingaom ahove. 

All honour and praife 

Are Jefus's due ; 
Supported by grace, 

He fought [us way through ; 
Triumphantly glorious, 

Through Jess's zeal. 
And more than viftorious 

O'er fin, death, arid hell. 

Thfen let us record 
The conquering name ; 

Our Captain and X<ord 
With fhoutiQgs proclaim ; 
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Who truft in his paffion. 

And follow our Head, 
To certain falvation 

We all (hall be led. 

• » 

' O Jcfus, lead on 

Thy militant care, 
And give us the crown 

Of righteoufnefs there : 
Where, dazzled with glory, 

The feraphim gaze ; 
Or prodrate adore thee 

In fileiice of praife. 

Come, Lord, and difplay 

Thy figi'i in the iky, 
And bear us away 

To manfibns on high ^ 
The kingdom be giv'n, 

The purchafe divine, 
And crown us in heaven, ' 
• Eternally thine. 

HYMN CLXXXIV. m Same. 

TTOSANNA to Jefus on high ! 
'*^ Another has enter'd his reft, 
Another is 'fcap*d to the fky, 

And lodg'd m Immanuel's breaft j . 
The foul of our Gdcr is gone 

To heighten the triumph above ; 
Exalted to Jefus's throne, ' 

And clafp'd in the anus of \v^& W^t^ 
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How happy At angels that Ml 

Tranlpoited at tefiia's name { 
The faints whom he foooeft (hall call 

To ihare in the feaft of the Lamb ! 
No longer unprifonM in clay. 

Who next trom his dungeon (hall fly ? . 
Who firft (hall be fumtnonM away ? 

My merdful God— Is it I ? 
OJefus! if this be thy will. 

That faddeniy I (hould depart. 
Thy counfel of mercy reveal. 

And whifper the ad\ to my heart; 
O give me a fignal to know, 

If foon thou wouldft have me remove; 
And leave the dull body below, 

And fly to the regions'of love ! 

HYMN CLXXXV. ne Same. 

T^H ANKS be to God,^hofc feithful love 
^ Hath caU'd another to his breaft : 
Tranflated him to joys above, 
To maniions of eternal TtLl ! 

By miniftering fpiritsconvey'd, 
Lodg*d in the garner of the (ky, 

He refis ; in Abraham's bofom Isud, 
He lives with God, no more to die. 

O that we all may thus break through, 
The crown with holy violence fcize; 

The ftarry crown to conquefl due, 
The crown of life and rightcoufne£». 
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Will not the righteous Judge beftow 
The prize on all who && him here; 

And loog, while fojouming below, 
To fee their much-tov^dLord appear f 

He will (our hearts cry out)^ he will 
Thefe eager wijQies more chaa'meet^ . 

Thefe infinite defires fiil£l. 
And make our haf^ioeii complete^ 

O what a foul-o*erpow'riog thought ] 
'T is ecfhu:y too great to bear t 

We all at once ibalfbe up cau|;ht, 
And meet our Jefus in the air ! 

HYMN CXC VIII. Tie Same. 

A H, lovely appcumncc of deisith ! 
-^ No light upon earth is (o iur^ 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe 
Caawith a dead body compare. 

With foiemn delight I furvey ^ 
The corpfe when the fpirit is fled) 

In love with the b^utiftil clay. 
And longing to Ue in his (tead. 

How bled is our brother bereft 
Of all that could bunien his mind; 

How eafy the foul that hath left 
Ttiis weariTome body behind { 
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Of evil incapable thou, 

Whofe relics with envy I fee : 

No longer in miferv now. 
No longer a finner like me. 

This earth is afteded no more 

With ficknefs, or ibiken with pain ; 

The war in the members^is o'er. 
And never ihall vex him again ; 

No aneer henceforward, or (faame, 
Shall redden this innocent clay : 

Extin^ is the animal flame» 
And paffibtt is vanifh'd away. 

This languifhing head is at reft, 
Its thinking and acliing are o*er ; 

This quiet iipmoveable breaft 
Js hcav'd by afflidtion no more : 

This heart is no longer the feat 
Of trouble and torturing pain ; 

It ceafes to flutter and beat. 
It never ihall flutter again. 

The lids he fb feldom could clofe. 
By forrow forbidden to fleep, 

Scal'd up in the fweeteft repofc, 
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep : 

The fountains can yield no fupplies, 
Thefe hollows from waters are free, 

The tears are all wip'd from thcfc eyes, 
And evil they never {hall fee ! 
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Tofnotim^bd to fuffer is mine^ . 

While bound in a prifon I breathf^ 
And ilill for deliverance pine, 

Aud preis to the iflues of death : 

What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I dik moment become ; 

My fpirit created anew, 
My ilefii be conlign'd tm the tomb ! 

HYMNCXCIX. mSam, 

^ .. . ' 

TBSUS, come, mir deareft J^fus, 
^ Sav« ut from cbe world beneath^ 
From a life of psdn ideafe us, 
From a life «f daily death ; . 

liflen to theceafelefs moaning 
Of thy plaintive turtk-dove ; 

Anfwer, Lord, the ipiiit's groaning. 
Take us to our church aboV-e. : 

Many Taints are gone before us- 
To the manfion of the grave ; 

Jefus, come ! to fife reflore us, 
Us from all our ^otibk fave ; 

Us, in infinice,con»[>affion, ;. 

To our hapfuer niends unite i 
Raifc us to pur highell fbtioa. 

Rank us with thy faints in light. 

Still we bear about thy dying, 
In our feeble J^odies here, 
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Languifliing for thee, and crying. 
Light of Life^ in us appear. 

Take us to thy kind cnnbraccs, 
To thy heav^*nly banquet lead ; 

Wipe th« forrow from our feces. 
Set the crown upon our head. 

HYMN GC. Chrift's Nativity. 

K LL glory to God, and peace upon earth, 
■*^ Be pub4iih'd abroad, at Jefus's birth ; . 
The forreited favour of Heaven we find 
Reftor'd in the Saviour and friend of mant 

Then let us behdd Mefiiah the Lord, 
By prophets foretold, by angels ador'd ; 
Our God's incarnation with angels proclaimji 
And publifli falvation in Jefus's name. 

Our newly-born King by faith we have feen. 
And joyfully fing his goodaefs to men ; 
That all men may wonder at what we impart. 
And thankfully ponder his love in their heart. 

What mov'd the.Mofl High fo greatly t<p 

ftoop? 
He comes from the fky onr fouls to lift up ;^ 
That finners forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to hcav*n — ^thcir.Maker is born. 

Immanuel's love let finners confefs^ 

Who comes from above, to biiT\ jus his peace ; 
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Let ev'ry believer his mercy adore^ 
And praif^ him for eVer, when time is no 
more. 

HYMN CCI. ne Same. 

A WAY with oiir fears ! 
■^*' The Godhead appears, 
fn Chrift reconcil'd, 
The Father of mercies, in Jcfus the child. 

He comes from above^. 
In manifejfl love ; 
The defire of our eyes, 
The meek Lamb of God in i manger he liesb 

At Immanuel's birth, 
What a triumph on earth ! 
Yet could it afford 
No bietter^ place for its heavenly Lord? 

The Ancient of Days, 
Td redeem a loft race, 
From his glory comes down, 
Self-humbled, to carrv us up to a crown. 

Made flefti for our fake. 
That we might partake 
The nature divine, ' 

And again in Ills image his holinefs (blue: 

An heavenly birth 
Experience on earthy 
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And rife to bis throne. 
And live wkh our Jefus eternally one» 

Then let us believe. 
And ^dly receive 
The tidings they bring, 

WhopublifbtofinnentheiSaviour and King. 

_• , ■ • 

And while we are here 
Our King fhal) appear, . 
His fpirit impart, 
And form his full image of love in cm heart;: 

HYMN CCIL 2& Sam^. 

COME, thou long-expeAed Jefus,. 
Born to fet thy people free ; 
From our fears and fins releafe us,. 
Let us find our reft in thee : 

IfraePs ftre ngth and confalation, 
Hope of sul the earth thou art ; 

Dear defiir of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 

Born thy people to deliver. 

Born a child and yet a king. 
Born to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring; 

By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in. all our h«\rts alone ; 
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By thine all-fiifficient merit, i 

Raife us to thy glorious throne, 

HYMN CCIII. 7%e Same. 

T £T angels and archangels fing 
-" The wonderful Immanuel's name: ; 
Adore with us pur new-bom King, 

And ftill the joyful news proclaim; 
All earth and heav'n be ever join'd 
To praife the Savipur of mankind. 

The everlafting God comes down^ 
To fojoum with the fons of men ; 

Without his majefty or crown, 
The great Invifible is fcen) 

Of all his dazzling glories (hpniy 

The everlafting Uod is born. 

Angels, behold that infant's &ce, ' « 
With rapt'rous awe the Godhead own; 

'Tis all your heav'n on him to gaze. 
And caft your crowi^s before his throne : 

Though now he on his fbotflool lies. 

Ye know he built both eanh and fkics. 

By him into iexiftence brought, 
Ye fang the all-creating Word: 

Ye heard him call our world from nought ; 
Ag^n in honour of our Lord,. 

Ye morning ftars, your hymns employ, 

And ihou^ ye ions of G^d^ fox ]^^«. . ^ 
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MYMN CCIV. arifi's Incamatim. 

A LL-WISE, all-good, almighty Lor*, 
f*- Jefus, by higheft heav'n ador'd. 

Ere 'time its courfe began ; 
How did thy glorious mercy floop 
To take the fallen nature up. 

When thou thyfdf wert man ! 

Th' eternal God from hcav*n came down. 
The King of Glory left his crown, 

An4 veil'd his majefty : 
Emptied of all but lore, he came : 
Jefus, I call thee by the name 

Thy pity bore for me. 

O holy Child, ftill let thy birth' ^ . 
Bring peace to us poor worms of aarth, 

And praife to God on high ; 
Come, thou who didft my flelh affuine. 
Now to the abjedt (inner come, 

And in a manger lie. 

Didd thou not in thy perfon join 
The natures human and divine, 

That God and Qien might be 
* Henceforth infeparably one ? 
Hafle thou, and make thy nature known^^ 

Incarnatbd in mel 

In my weak finful flelji appear; 
O God, be manifeiled here, . 
Pcjcc, righteoufnefs, and joy ^ 
I 
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Thy kingdom. Lord, fet up witliin 
My waiting heart, and all my fin^ 
The devil's works, defbroy. 

HYMN CCV. AdtMHng ChrlftU Love. 

^VTE children of my God, 
^ Ye dear peculiar race. 
Who 're wafh'd in Jefu*s blood. 
And fav'd through faith by graces 
Attend, and join to tell his fame, ' 
Whom John the Baptift cali'd the Lamb. 

From all eternity, 

He lov?d the finner's train ; 
His iove him forc*d to die, ' 

Compeird him to be (lain 
For U3, ard in our ftead n- ftoo'?. 
With all his garments roird ia ulood* 

HLs heart he fet on us. 

When we'were enemies ; 
And on th* accurfed crofs, 
Amidfl his tears and cries, 
He pray*d for us, who us'd him fo, 
Father, they know not what they do ! 

He thought upon us when 

The blood rah from his hearty 
In all his grief and pain. 
In all his chTefeft fmart : 
Though we it caus'd, he air forgave; 
And bare it, that he might us faivt. 

0.2. _ 
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Still he remains the fame. 

His foes he love% and cries, 
Beheve ye in my name. 
Lift up, ye loft, your eyes ; 
Behold me, and ye yet (ball live, 
I freely will fidvation ^ve. 

HYMNCCVr. 

^ COME, let us; join, 

^^ In muiic divine. 

The Saviour to laud, 

*T is meet, and fit, . , 

It is charming and perfedly {yvetU 
Tpte Saviour to praile, our Lord and ouir God* 

'T is a pteafure to hug 

Of a crucified King, 

With courage and fiame; 
The angels that love us. 
And feraphs above us, ' 

Do always the fame. 
Hark ! hark I how they ihout 
All heaven throughout 

In founding his name. 

Come, all that are here, 

Your thankfgivings rear, 

To Jefus your chief; 

*T is goon we fhould. 
It is lovely snd better than food, 
It raifcs our j(iy, and banifhcs grief; 
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Then in him we'll rejoice^ 

Up to him lift pur voicCi 

And fpirit within ; . 
Who lov'd U5 fo greatly^ 
To wafh us completely 

From guilt and from (in. 
Hark ! hark ! how they ihoutf 
All heaven throughout^ 

A Jefus divine ! 

He's worthy, they cry. 

The Lamb that did die) 

So warbles their tongue. 

Let us do thus, 
It is comely his praife to difcufs, 
A theme ever proper by us to be tangi 

'Tis our duty and gain. 

And it flian't be in vaiji. 

His praife to repeat, 
Who pardon difpenles 
For all our offences. 

Though ev«r fo gres^t. ^ 

Hark ! hark ! how they fiiout^ 
AU heaven throughout, 

A Saviour complete ! 

All glory to him 
^ Who fouls does rcdeenv 
From comverfe unfit; 
Agr^dowe^ 
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It will ever becoming us be 
Hofanna to Jefus with joy to Mnftnit, 

To God's dear beloved Son ' '^ 

Be all praife and renowD| ' ' 

Dominion and mighty - ' 
Who (inners embraces, 
And fills them with graces, 

To do what .is right. 
Hark ! hark ! how they fhout^ 
All heaven throughout. 

The Morning- Aar bright. * 

Come, fi ng him once more, , 

(We may ndt give Ver,)' 
- For finners who pleads, 

Beguil'd, defiPd; ' 
And to bring them to God reconciPd, 
He flill intercedes, aiid always fucceeds ; 

This dear Saviour of men 

Let us fing once again, 

Who purges his own. 
And makes them all glorious, 
And more than vi^orious,' 

Then giv^ them a crown. 
Hark ! hark ! how they Ihour, 
All heaven throughout, 

The Lamb on. the throne. 

To Father, and Son, 
And Dove, Three in One, 
Be glory and praife, 
By us, and thofe " 
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Who in glprious celeitial repoie 

po ceaitlefs their fongs of thankfgiyi(ig raiik ' 

May the Three -One be fung 
. By ea'dhcheru bin- tongue; 

Let no tongue be invto^ 
Join, beings' celeftial, ' ' 
And beings terreftrial, 

The great an<j[ minute^ 
Join all in one choir. 
The Do^e, Son, and Sire^ 

With pnufc to ialute, , 

HYMN CLXXXVI. Prai/i t» Cirifi. 

i^FFSPRING of David, David's root, 
^^ Thou Jefle's ften), and Jeflc's fruit, 
To thee propitious, thee our King, 
The tribute of our hearts' we bring, ^ 

While all thy mercies we enjojr, 
Hymns ifhall our gratefiil lips employ | . 
Beneath the fhadow of thy wing 
We'd gladly wait,' and ibve, and fiog. 

Hafien the time when we, (hall ihine. 
With angels and archangels join,' 
With righteous fpirits gone before, 
For ever thy fweet name,t' acfore. 

With them our rayi(h'd fouls would n% 
And fliare with them thy marriage feah i 
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Among their number, in their hy^ 
We'd pant to join^ and thirft to praUfc^ 

And while our fouls are thus denied* 
Led we fliould fall, or turn aiide, 
Jefus, our kind protc6lion provOi 
And love us with eternal love. 

HYMN CLXXXVII. Maming, 

"D ISE, my foul, adore thy Maker) 
-^-V Angels praife, join thylays^ 
With them be partaker. 

Father, Lord of every fpirit. 
In thy light lead me righ^ 
Through my Saviour's merit* 

Never caft me from thy prefencd. 

Till my foul (hall be full 
Of thy blefled effence. 

O my Jcfus, God Almighty, 

Pray for me, till I fee 
Tliee in Salem's city. 

Holy Ghoft, by Jefus given, 
Be my guide, left my pride 
Shut me out of heaven. 

Thou this night waft my proteftor^ 

With me ftay all the day, 
Ever my director. 

Holy, holy, holy Giver 

Of all good, life and food|^ 
Rcj£^n ador'd for ever I 
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Grace iefeire MieaU 

■piE prefcnt at our table, Lord, 
^^ Be here, and ev'ry where ador'd; 
Theft creatures bfefs, and grant that wc 
May fcaft in Paradife with thee* 

After M^at. ^ 

Tf7£ thank thee, Lqrd, for this oiir foo<)^ 
^^ But more becaufe of Jcfu's blood ; 
X«et mann^ to our ibuls be giv'n. 
The bread of life feht down from heav*i^ 

HVMN CtXXXVin. Evening. 

TpRE I fleep,' for ev'ry favour, 
-■^ This day fliow*d by my GoA^ 
I will blefs my Saviour. 
O my Lord, what fhali: I rende^ 

To thy name, ftjli the (ame^ 
Gracious, good, and tender! 
Leave qi^ not, but ever love mcs 

Let thy peace be my biifs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 
Vifit me wRh thy falvatioh ;' 

Let thy care (till be near. 
Round my habitation. . 
Thou my rock, my g;uard, my tovfer^ 

Safely keep, while 1 ileep, ' 

Me, with all thy pow'r. 
Sb whenever in death I flumber| 

Let me rife with the wife} ' 
County in theijr nuinbn:« 



\». . . »< 
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HYMN CLXXXIX. Ghiytng mthe Cnfi. 

T^HEN I furvey the wondrous crofs 
^^ On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richeft gain I count but lofs, 
And pour contempt; on ali my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I (hbuld boaft, 
Save in the death of Cbrift, my God : 

All the vain things that charm me mofl| 
I facrifice them to his blood. 

Sc^from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 

Did e'er fucb love and forrow meet, 
Or thorns compofe fo rich a crown \ 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a prefent hr too fmall: 

Love fo amazing, ,fo divine, 

Demands my foul, my life, my all^ 

HYMN CXC. J/ter Sermon. - 

r\ JESU, our Lord, thy name be ador*d, 
^^ For all the rich bleifings convey'd thro* 

thy word. 
In fpirit we trace thy wonders of grace. 
And cheerfully join iu a concert of praife. 

The Ancient of Days his glory difpUys, . 
fi^ji)^ ihines on his chofen with chcrilb}ng rays. 
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The trumpet of God is founding abroad 
The language of mercy, falvaUoa through 
blood. 

Thriqe happy are they, who hear and obey, 
And fliare in the bleflings of this gofpcl-day. 
The people who know the Saviour l)«low, 
With burning affection to worihip him glow. 

This bleffing be mine, through favour divine; 
But, O my Redeem^, the glory be thine. 

HYMN CXCI. 

I 

TESU, Ihow us thy falvation, 
'*^ (In thy ftrengtb we ftrive with thee,) 
By thy myftic incarnation. 

By thy pure nutivity. 
Save us, tnou our new Creator j 

Into all our fouls impart . . 

Thy divine and holy nature. 

Form thyfelf within our heart. . - 

By thy firfl blood-ihedding heal us. 

Cut us off from ev'ry fin ; 
By thy circumdfiofi feal us, 

Write thy law of love within. 
By thy fpint circumcife us^ 

Kindle in bur hearts a flame; 
' By thy baptifm now baptize us' 

Into all thy glorious name. 

By thy falling and temptation. 
Mortify our vain defires \ 
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Take away what feiife, or padiorii ' 

Appetite, or flelh requires; 
Arm us with thy felt-deniql, 

Ev*ry tempted foul defend ; 
iSavc us in the fi'ry trial, , 

Make us faithful to the end. 

By thy great and bitter pafEoiii 

By thy fuff 'ring on the trec^ 
Save us from the indignsftion 

Due to ail mankind and me; 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dyings 

Gaiping out thy lateft breath ; 
By thy precious death's applying, 

Save us from eternal death. 

By the ponip of thide afc^nding, 

Live we here to heav*n reftor'd, 
Live lii pleafures never ending. 

Share the portion of our Lord ; 
Let us have pur converfation 

With the blefled fpir'ts above ; 
Sav'd with all thy great falvation^ 

Perfectly renew'd in love. 

HYMN CXCir. ChHJl'x Second Coming. 

TJ E comes ! he comes ! the Judge fevere ; 

^ ^ The feventh trumpet fpeaks him near ; 
Thelightnings flafh, the thunders roll. 
He 's welcome to the faithful foul, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welconic^ 
'Wtkom^ to the faithful fouJ. 
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From heav'n angelic voices fbund'^ 
See th' almighty Jefu$ crown'd ! 
Girt wfth omnipotence and grace, 
And glory deck's the Saviour's face,* 
Glory, &c. deck* the Saviour's face. 

Defcending from his azure tlux>ne, 
Hie claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 
Hail htm, &c. tbeir triumphant Lord. 

Shout all the people of'the fty, 
And all the faints of the Moft High ; 
Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 
Ever, &c. and for ever reigns. 

The Father bicfs, the Son adore. 
The Spirit praife for evermore;- 
Salvation's glorious work is done,- 
We welcome thee, great Three in One, 
Welcome^ &c. great Three in One. 

HYMN CXCIir. The BackJUder. 

TESU, let thy pitying eye 

y Call back a wand'ring fheep ; 
FaMetotbec, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep j 
Let me be by grace rcftor'd. 

On me he aU Iong*fuff'ring (hown; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of ftowt* 
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Saviour^ Prince, enthroned above^ 

Repentance to impart^ 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble contrite heart : 
Give me, what I 'vc long implpr'd, 

The bl^ng of thy grief uuknown ;' 
Turn, and !ook upon me, Lord, 

And break my neart of flone^ - 

See me, Saviour, from above, 

.Nor fufFer me to die ; 
LLfip, and happineis, and love, 

Drop, from thy gracious eye ; 
Speak the reconcihng word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 
« And break my heart of ftone. 

Look, a$ when thy grace beheld " 

The harlot in difwfs. 
Dried her tears, her pardon feaPd, 

And bade her go in' peace ; 
Foul like her, and felf-abhcfiT'd, 

I at thy f6et for mercy groan t 
Turfi, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of Aone. 

Look, as when, condemned for them, 
Thou did ft thy followers fee, 

*• Daughters of Jcriifalem, 

*' Weep for yourfelvcsj^ not nie." 



..\ 
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Am I by my God deplor'd, 
And ihall I not myfclf bemoan ? 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord^ 
And break my heart of ^onc. 

"JLook as when thy piteous eye 
Was clos*d, tliat we might Jive ; ^ 

^ Father," (at the point to die,) 
My Saviour gafp'd, "forgive!** 

Surely with that dying word, 

. He turns and looks and cries, " 'T is done ! *' 

O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
This breaks ipy heaft of ftone, 

HYMN CXCI V. j^n Hymn to the Triifity, 

y^OME, thou almighty King[, 
^ Help us thy name tp §ng| 

Help us to praife j . 
Father all -glorious, 
O'er all vidtorious ! - 

Come, and reign oveir vis^ 

Ancient of Days. 

Jefos, our Lord} afrifif, 
Scatter our enemies. 

And make them fall; • ' . 
J^et thine almighty aid 
Our fure defence be mad^ 
Pur fouls on thee, be fia^'d \ 

j!ipr({| hear our caU« 

^% 

• « ^ «. 
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Pome, thou incarnate Won), 
Gird 90 thy ntigbty fword, 

Our prayV atticipd'; 
jCome, aud thy people blefs. 
And give thy. >vord fucceis : « 
Spirit of holinefs, 
' On us defcend. 

Come, holy Coxpforter^ 
Thy facred witnefs bear. 

In this glad hour; 
ThoUj who almighty a|t. 
Now rule in ev'ry .heart, 
And ne'er from us depart^ 

Spirit of pow*r. ' 

To thee, great One in Three, 
Eternal praifes be, 

Hence — evermore ; 
His fov^reign Majefty 
May wc in glory fee. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

HYMN CXCV. 
Chrifi the Bihar's ^ge and Poriiom. 

TESU, lover of my foul, 
r Let me to thy bofom ^y ; 
While the nearer waterfc roll, 

While the tempeft ilill is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the ilorm of life is pUI] 
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Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my foul at Idl. 
Other refiige'havc I none, 

Hangs my helplefs foul on thecj 
(.cave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Stiirfupport and comfort me : 
^1 my truft on thee is fky'd, 

All my help from thee I bring ^ - 
Cover my defencelefs head 
: With the iliadow of thy wing* 
Thou,\0 Chrift, art all I want, 

Ev*ry good,ifl thee Ififed^ 
Raife the fallen, cheer the feint, 

Heal the Qck, and lead the blind. 
Juft and holy is thy name,, 

1 am all unrighteoufnefs ; ' 
Vile, -and full of (in I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace; 
Plenteous grace with thee is ipundji 

Gr^ce to. pardon all my fin ; 
(.et the healing ftreams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of life the fountain aft, 
* Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thcftj 'up within 'my heart, 

Rite to all eternity^ 

BYMN ,CXC VI. Defirmg to praife worfWy. 

/^OME, thou fount of cv'rv bleffing,. 
^ Twnc my heart to fin^t&] ^jjaros 
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Streams of ipercy never ceafitq^, ^ 
Call for fongs of loudeft praife; 

Teach me fome melodious lonne^ 
Sung by flaming tooj^ues above; 

praife the mount— oh fii& me on it^ 
Mount of God's unchan^g love ! 

Here I raife my £ben-£zer^ 

Hiti^er by tlune help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleafurej . 

Safely to arrive at home ; 
Jefus fought me when a ilianger, 

Wand 'ring from the fold of God ; 
Hcy to refcue me from danger, 

Interpos-d with precious blood. 

p to ^race how great a debtor 

Daily I'm coniMn'd to be! 
Let that grace now like a fetter 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee 5 
Prone to wander^ Lord, I feel it,' 

Prone to leave the God I love— 
Jlere's my heart — O take and feal it! 

Seal It from thy courts above ! 

JIYMN CXCVIL 

Aioringjru and /over eign Mere^. 

C\ LORD, how great's the &vour . 
^^ That we, Tuch finners poor, 
Can, through thy blood's fweet fiivour, 
Approach thy mercy's doori 



/ 
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And find an open paflage 
Unto the throne of grace ; 

There wait the welcortje meflago 
That bids, us go in peace. 

Jjordf we arc helpjlefs creatu^rcj. 

Full of the dc^pcft heed ; 
Throughout defrlM by nature^ 
' Stupid, and inly dead : 
Our Afcngth is perfedt weaknefi^ 

And all we have is fin, 
Cur hearts are all unpleanneTi^ 
A dcQ of thieves within*- 

In this forlorn condition, 

Who (hall afford us aid ? 
"Where (liail we find compai&Qi^ 

But in the church's Head ? 
Jeftts, thou art all pity^ 

O tak^us to thinearms ; 
And exercife thy mercy« 

To fave us from all [uums* 

We '11 never ceafe repeating 

Our numberlefs con)plaiQt% 
But ever be encrea^i|^g 

The glorious King of Saints ; 
Till we attain the image 

Of him we inly love ; 
And pay our grateful homage 

With all the lainu above. 
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Then we» with all in g^orj^ 

Shall thankfuUf relate 
Th' amazi'ngi pleafing ftorv 

Of Jefu'» love fo gc^ l 
Jo this bled contemplation 

Wc (hall for ever dwell ; - 
And prove fuch confolatioa ' - 

As none below can telU 

HYMNCCVII. Leaning M tbi Bchvei. 

I^Y moft indulgent Saviour, 
^^^ 1 long thy love to find, 
To triumph iii thy favoury 

An^ kpow thy Spirit's mind ; 
This grace to me be giv^n, 

I nothing more requeft ; 
I alk not other heav*n 

Than leaning on thy brgaft. 

The place of John I covet. 

More than a feraph's throne ; 
To reft in my Beloyed, 

And breathe my final groan : 
On thee alone relying. 

To lofe my fin and pain. 
And on thy bojbm dying. 

My life eternal g^m. 

Then I, with all in glory. 

Shall thankfully relate 
Th' amazing, pleafing ftory 

Of Jefu's love fo great ; 



( »83 ) 

Ib this blefl contemplatiob 

May I for ever dwtll. 
And fha're fucK confolatioa _ 

As pone t>elow can tell* 

HYMN CCVIIL Gratitude. 

XI7HAT (hall we render unto thcc, 
^^ Tbow glorious Lord of life andpow'r ? 
Teach us tp bow the humble knee. 

Teach us with thankfulnefs t' adore; 
To praife thee as thy faints above» 
T(' praife thee for thy wondrous love* 

When like loft flicep we wander'd widCf 
And left the watchful (hephcrd's eye, 

When bprnc along th' Hnpetuous tide 
Of this world'^ fin and vanity. 

Then Jefns from the heav'ns came dowi^ 

To fave us by his grace alone. 

He bore our fins upon the tre^ 
To feek and iav^the loft be came 9. 

There was he bound to fet ua free 
From death and everlafting Ihame; 

The captive flock from hell was freed. 

And ranfomM when th^r Shepherd bled. 

Before the Father's awful thronp 
Our merciful High-Prieft he ftands ; 

Andy interceding for his own. 

The purchased remnant now demaadt; 

His people's everlafting Friend, 

Who k>vin|^loves them to the endl 
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• t * 

*T is there with thfc lambs pf thy flocks 
There only we 'd covet to reft ; 
To lie at the foot pf the Rock, 
Or rife to be hid in thy breaft ; 
*T is there we would always abidc^ 
And nevier Ji moment dejpart • 
ConceaPd in the cleft ot thy fide, 

lEteroalJy held in thy heart. 

• ' ' ' . - 

HYkN CCXL 

/ 

GMng up the Heart to the L§rd* 

♦T^AKE my poor heart juft as it is $ 
^' Set up therein thy throne ; 
So (hall I love thee above allf 
And live to thee atone. 

Complete thy work, and crown thy gcaoq 

That I may faithful proye ; 
And liften to thatfrnail ftill voice^ 

Which only whifpers love : 

Which teaches me what is thy will. 

And tells me what to do \ 
Which covers me with (liamc, when I 

Do not thy will purfue. 

This undion may lever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord ; 

And liearn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ibuUreviving word. 



HYMN CCXII. 

Tralfng the Gbry of th^ Grace of God* 

I^RACE, how exceeding fwept to thofe, 
^^ Who feel they finneis are j 
Sunk and diflreft, they tafle ^nd know 
Their heav*n is only there ! 

Thus Grace, free Grace moft fw'ectly calif,. 

" Dire^ly coroe who will, 
** Juft as you are, for Chrift receives 

" Poor hclplels finners ftill !*' 

We thirft, O Lord ! give us each day 

To tafte mope of this Grace j 
More of that ftream which from the rock 

Flowed through the wilderoefs. 

Where'er eternal life is giv*n, 

This thirfl the fame will be ; 
The heart will after Jefus pant ' 

To all eternity. . 

.*T is Grace alone that feeds our foulf, 

Grace keeps us inly poor ; 
And, oh that nothing elfe but Grace 

May rule for evermore ! 

HYMN CCXm. . 
Infinitely condefcending Lovu 

LOVE brought down God's deaf only Son^ 
into a virgin's woxnb ; ' 

Love naird him to th' accurftd trie^ / 

And laid him in a toTnb^ ^ 

a 
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Througli cv'iy ai^iion fuflTring too, 

The law of kindnefs reign'd ; 
Love op'd thofe ghdlly wounds, through 
which I- 

His precious life was drain'd. 

Love took him to his Father's throne^ ' 

There to prepare us room : 
And 'love will bring him down again, 

To fetch'us to his home. 

HYMN CCXIV, ; 

QON of God, thy blefSng grant, 
*^ Still fupply our ev*ry want ; 
Tree of life, thine influence (hed. 
With thy fep our fpirits feed. * ^ 

Tcnd'reft branch, alas, am I, 
Wither, without thee, and die; 
Weak as helplefs infancy — 
O confix^ our fouls in thee. 

UnfuftainM by th^e, we fall, 
Send the ftrength for which we call ; 
Weaker than a bruiTed reed, 
Help we ev'ry moment need. 

All our hopes on thee depend. 
Love us/ fave us to the end. 
Give us tbe continuing grace — 
Take the everlaiting praife. 
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HYMN CCX V. 

Chrift thc^Believer'^s Refuge^ 

TN evVy trouble, fharp and Itrong^ 
•*■ My ibiil to Tefus Qies \ . 
My anchor-hola is firm in him. 

When fwelling billowy rife : 
His comforts bear my fpit'its upi 

I truft ar faithful God; >. 
The fure foundation of my hope 

Is in a Sayiour^s blood. 
Loud hallelujahs fipg, Qi}', foul, - 

To thy Redeemers name : 
]n joy^ in forrow^ life and deatliif 
His love 18 .fiill the fame. 

HYMN CCXVL Htiwen 0J1, Eartk^ 

/^OME let us afcend, 

^^ My companion and fiiendi 

To telle of the banquet aboye ; 
' If thine heart be as mine^ 
If for Jefiis it pine. 

Come up into the chariot of lore* 
Who in Jefus confide^ 
They are bold to outride 

The ftorms of affli^ipn beneath : 
With the prophet they foar 
To that hcav'nly fhorc, 

^d outfly all the arrows of dea^h« 
By faith we arc come 
To our permanent ho'ccve^ 
" % % 



V. ' 
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By hope we the nlpture improve j 
By love we ftill rife, 
And look down on the Hcies, 

For the heaven of heavens is love I 

Who on earth can conceive 

How tuppy we live, 
In the city or God the great King ! 

What a concert of praife, 

When our Jefus's grace 
The whole heavenly company iing ! 

What a rapturous fang. 

When the glorified throng 
In the ipint of harmony join ! 

Tom all the glad choirs. 

Hearts, voices, tid lyres, 
And the burden is mdrcy divine ! 

Hallelujah they cry, 

To the King of the fky, 
To the gr^t everiafting 1 AM ! 

To the Lamb that was flain. 

And liveth again. 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb } 

HYMN CCXVIL Be/ore Sacramento 

FAITHFUL Bridegroom, holy Lamb^ 
By thy church beloved, 
Manifeft thy fweeteft name, 
To each heart approved* 
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Cfown this ordinance of tliinQ 

With a folenin blefling i 
I^et our feaft be all divine, 

Each thyfelf poiTeffing. 

Let thy Seih afford us food, 
£v'ry grace to ftrengthen ; 

J^et our drink be Jefu's bbod, 
Nature's pow'r to weaken* 

Caufe that deeding Sacrificei 

Once for iinners given, 
To appear before our eyes, 

Eainefl of our heaven. 

We partake the bread and win^ 

Seals of our profeffion ; 
Of the iifward grace the fign^ 

Symbols of thy paffion* ^ 

We commemorate thy death. 

While we'are receiving.! 
Feeding in our. hearfs by £utl^ 

With unfeigh'd thankfgivm^ 

May we thus our time employ, 

While beloiv we tarry j 
Xili our fouls t' unfading jo]^ 

Angels come to carry« 

HYMN CCXVJil. 4fter Sacrameh^ 

T ORD, accept our feeble prufiw 
~ For the bianquet given ; 

go" 
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Though unworthy, we would raiie 
Hearts 9nd bands to heaven. 

Of the ftrean^s of grace divine 
We have no\Y been tafting ^ 

On the bread, and myftic wine. 
With rich comfort feafting. 

Meat inde^ thy fleQi we find, 
Drink thy blood fp pre<;ious ; 

Jefus, SaviouVi thou art kin^ 
Merciful ^nd gracious, 

Pn pur guilty fouls thy rod 

'" Falls with gentle chidings ; 
Apd thou healeft with thy blood 
All our great backiUdiugs. 

May we to thy bleeding crofs 
Soul and' body fallen ; 

AH for Jefus count biit lois. 
To his coming bi^ften. 

Take our hearts, fo often bled, 
Yet fo qft rebelling, * 

Let them on thy bojbm reft, 
In thy wounds be dwelling. 

Now, O Lord, that we have fed 

On thy body brpken, 

Bruife within the ferpent's head, 

' Of thy love the token. 
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None from trials are below 

Totally exempled ; 
All-fufficient grace beftow^ 

Succour, Lord, the tempted. 

Guard us from the tempter's wiles. 

From the fin of Judas ; 
From the world's deceitful fmiles, 
' Till to heav'n thou lead us. 

HYMN CCXIX. 
Afcrihing all Glory t9 G^dfor every Mercf* 

/^LORY to our gtadous Donofi 
^^ For his mercies ever new j 
His alone be all the honour. 

Nothing we confcfs our du^ { 
O the cea^lefs mercies flowing 

From thy grace's boundlefs ftore ! 
May our thankful hearts be glowing 

With thy love flill more and more. 

Thy kind hand hath oft afforded 

To our wants a rich fupply ; 
We are cv'ry day fupported 

By thy providential eye. 
May wc, Lord, as fome requital 

Thankful hearts to Jefus raifie ; 
In his wondrous love's recital 

Conlecrate to him our days. 

Thou an hunger hail created 
In our hearts for living bread i 
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May it never be abated. 
Till our precious fouls are f^d ! 

Open, Lord, the ark where hidden 
Jefus our true manna 'ies :— • 

Are not hungry fpirits bidden 
To that feall of paradife ? 

O thou Friend of iinner?, pity 

Thirfty travellers who go 
To. an unfeen Aidant city, 

Through a parched vale below ; 
O fupply each fainting fpirit 

With the fireams of purefl love ; 
Till our Canaan we iuherit. 

In thy fulnefs loii above. 

HYxMN CCXX. For Eafier Day. 

TT E dies ! the Friend of fi'nners dies \ 
-*^ Lo, Salem's daughters weep around I 
A folcmn darkneis veils the ifkies ! 

A fudden trembling fbakes the ground 1 
Come, faints, and drop a tear or two. 

For him who groan'd beneath your load^ 
He (bed a thoufand drops for you, 

A thoufand drops of richeft blood. 

Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
'The Lord of glory dies for men I 

But, lo ! what fudden joys we fee f 
Ji^fus the dead revives again ! 
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The riiing God forfakes the tomb ! 

The tomb in vain forbids his rife ! ^ 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 

And fhout him-welcoqie to the ikies t 

Break off your tears, ye faints ! and tell , 

How high our, great Deliverer reigns ! 
Sing how he fpoilM the hofts of heU, 

And led the moniler Death in chains ! 
Say, ** Live for ever, wondrous King ! 

** Born to redeem, and ilrong to fave :*' 
Thenaflc the monfter— «* Where's thy fting? 

«*And where 's thy vift'ry, boafiinggrivci^' 

HYMN CCXXI. 
The Efficacy of thtfreci^ut BUod of J^ut. 

TS there a thing that moves and brtats 
^ A heart as hard as itoae, 
Or warms a heart as cold as ice, 

'T is Jefu's IMood alone : 
One drop of this can truly cheer^ 

And heal the wounded foul ; " 

What multitudes of broken hearts 

iThis living (b-eam makes Whole ! 

Hark, O my foul ! what fing the choirs 

Around the glorious throne ! 
Hark, the flain Lamb for evermore 

Sounds in the fweeteil ton6 : 
The elders there caft down their oownSi 

And all, both night and day. 
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Sing praife to him who (bed his bloody 
And wafli'd their guilt away^ 

And this, while here, will we proclsum, 

Checrftil in our degree, 
That through the blood of God's dear Lannb 

Sinners may pardon'd be : 
But thou, O Lord, make ev'ry day 

Thy grace to us more fwect ; 
Till we behold thy wounded iide. 

And worfhip at thy feet. 

HYMN CCXXII. The Tear rf JuhiUf. 

BLOW ye the "trumpet, blow 
The gladly folemn found ; 
I<t all the nations kpow. 

To earth's renioteft bound. 
The year of julsilce is come ; 
Return, ye ranfom'd Hnners, homCt ' 

The Gofpcl tri!iT)pet hear. 
The news of heav'nly grace j 

Ye happy fouls, draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's face : 

The year of jubilee is come. 

Return to your eternal home. 

Jefus, our great High-Pricft^ 

Hath fuiratonement made ; 
Ye weary ipifits reft. 

Ye mourning fouls be gla4 ; 
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The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ranfom'd finaersy home* 

Extol the Lamb of God, 

The alUatoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim ; 
The year of jubilee is come. 
Return to your eternal home. 

HYMN'CCXXin. 

/ 

I'hey Jhall look onnte whom they ba^uo piorC^d^ 
and mourn^ Zechariah, xii* lo. 

LADEN with guilt, .fihners, arifc. 
And view your bleeding Saorifice ; 
Each purple drop proclaims there 's roooi^ 
And bids the poor and needy come. 

Beneath your crimes the Vi£tim flood, 
Sign'd your acquitrance with his, blood ; 
Hereby ftern jiuVicc is appeas'd ; 
Sinners, look up, and be reteas'd. 

Mercy, truths peace, aind ri^hteoufiiefti 
Beam from the ReconciIer*8 tacc ; 
Here look till love dilTolve your hearty 
And bid yotir ilavifli fears depart. 

P quit the world's delufive chatms^ 
And quickly fly to Jcfu*8 arms ; 
Wreflie until your God be known. 
Till you can call the Lord your awfi\r 
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HYMN CCXXIV. ffclm C. 

BEFORE Jehovah*! awful throne. 
Ye naciont, bow with facred joy ! 
Know that die Lord is God alone, ». 
He eao cveate, and he deftroy. 

His ibv'neigo pow'r> without our aid, 
Made us of elay, and fbrmM us men ; 

And when lilce wand'rin|i fheep we flray'd. 
He brought lis to his rold again. 

We *U crowd thy gates with thankful, fong^ 
" High as the faieav*nt pur voices raife ; 
And earthy with her ten thoufand tongues, 
Shill fill tdy courts with founding praife. 

Wide as the world is ^hy command, 

Vaft as etemi^ thy love ! 
Firm as a rock thy truth rtiuft fland. 

When rolling years fliall ceafe to move ! 

HYMN CCXXV. 
liaiab, Iv. x, &c. 

HO, ev*ry one that thirils, draw nigh,- 
('T is God invites the hlh^a race ; ) 
Mercy and free falvatioa buy^ 
Buy wine* and milk, and Gofpel gi^ace* 

Come to the liviAg waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call I 

Return* yc weary wand'rers, home^ 
And 6ni my ^acc f eachM out to a!L 



^ 



f 



Yelab'ring, burdci.'d, lin-fick fouls. 

Nothing yc in exciatige (liall gire, 
Lesve all ye have, and arc, behind.: 

Frankly the eii't of God receive, 
Fardoa ui3 peace in Jcfus find. 

HYMN CCXXVI. )j 
jt PreJ^ »/ HeaveM m«kei Dtatb ea£f. 

THERE i« a land of pure dclifbt, 
Where faints immort J reign : -J 
InSnite day excludes the night. 

And pleafures banilh pain. 
There everlafting fpring abide*, 

And never-with'nognow'ra: 
Death, liVc a nirron tea, divides 

This heat*niy land from otjr». 
Sweet fieldi, beyond the fwelling flood, 

Stand drcfi'd in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan Hood, 

' While Jordan roll'd betweeci. 
£ut tim'rous mortals ftarr, and flltink. 

To crols this narrow fea ; 
And linger, fhiv'ring on the briok, 

Afiaid tQ launch awaf. 
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Oh ! could we find our doubts remove, 
TlK>fe gloomy doubts that "rife, 

Aud fee the Canaan that we love, 
With uubeclouded eyes ! 

Could we but climb where Mofcs flood. 

And view the landfcape o'er. 
Not Jordan's fbeam, nor death's cold flood. 

Should flight us.from the (hore« 

HYMN CCXXVII. 
Thefufpefed Song of a Souljujl entered Heaven* 

"WTHY was Tinbelieying I, 
^^ Trembling, fo afraid to die ? 
Now noy feet in fafety fiand 
Here within the promised land. 

HalleUijali. 

O what wondrous grace is here ! 
Now I 'm fafe from every fear ; 
Sin and doubts are ever govi^^ 
Sighing fhall no more be luiown. 

Henceforth neither grief, nor pain ; 
Here fucceffive pleaUires rtign ; 
All things our hofanna raife, 
Oh, the glories of this place ! 

Oh, ye perfeft happy one?,. 
Let me try to join your tunes ; 
Come, let us exalt the Lamb, 
Singing ever to bis name* 

4 
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He our full redemption wrought^ 
He for us this glory bought : 
From the earth he calls us home. 
To our Father's boufe we 're come* 

Oft in Kedar'8 tents I tried* 
When my God his fiace drd hide^ 
With my friends to raife this fong, 
But it ianguifliM on my tongue* 

Jefu? nov^ unveils his face ; 
Here I ftiout of (bvVeign grace; 
Fill'd with love inceflant cry 
To his praife in raptures hig^ 

O my drooping friends below. 

Did you half this glory know, 

Daily would you ftfetch the wiog. 

Here to fly, and thus to fing. Hallelujah ! 

HYMN CCXXVIII. -arifi M in All. 

T 'VE found the pearl of greateft jmce^ 
•*- My heart doth fing for joy ; - 
And (ing I muft, a Chrift I have. 
Oh what a Chrift have I ! 

My Chrid he is the.Lo^d of lords, 

He is the King of kings ; 
He is the Sun of Righteoufnefs, 

With healing in his wings. 

He is my meat, he is my drink. 
My phyiic, and my healths 

T ft 
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My peace, ray ftreogth^ n>y joyi my crow^( 
My glory, and aiy wealth. 

He is my father, and my friend, 

My brother, and my love { 
My head, my hope, my counfelior, . 

My advocate above. 

My Chrift he i« the heav'n of heavens. 

My Chrift what fliall 1 call ? 
He is my firft, he is my laft. 

He is my Ail in All. ■ 

All glory to the God of love, 

One God in^rfons Three ; 
To Father, Son, apd Holy Ghofl, 
. One equal glory be. 

HYMN CCXXix. UeSam. 

IV/rY God, my life, my love^ 
^^ To thee, to thee 1 call ; 
I cannot |ive if thou remove, 
For thou art All in AIL 

Thy fliining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 

'Tis paradife when thou art heren 
If thou depart '( is hell* 

The fmilings of thy fice, 

Kow anii;iL>!e they are ! 
'Tis heav'n to reft in thine embracCj^ 

And no- where clfe but there. 
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To thee, and thee ^lone, 

The angels owe their blifs ; 
They fit around thy gracious throng 
. And dwell where Jefus is. 

Not all the harps above 
' Can make a heav'nly place^ 
If God his refidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

Nor earthy nor all the (ky, 

Can one delight afibrd ; 
No, not a drop of real joy. 

Without thy prefence. Lord. 

Thou art the fea of love 
Where all my pleafures roll ; 

The circle where my paffions move^ 
And centre of my louL 

To thee my fpirit fly. 

With infinite defire : 
And yet how far from thee I Ke t 

pear Jefus, raife me highert 

HYMN CCXXXp 

Chrifi prcchus^ to a BtlUver. 

JESUS, I love thy charming name, 
'Tis muiic to mv car ; 
Fain would I foun/d it out fo loud, 
That earth aodheav'n might hear« 

T J 
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1 '11 fpend a Ipng eternity,. 
In pleal'ure and in praife. 

Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o*er thy beauties rove ; 

And endlefs ages I Ml adore 
The glories of -thy love. 

Sweet Jefiis, cv'ry fmile of thine 
Shall frefh endearments bring ; 

A thoufaod taftes of new delight 
From all- thy graces fpring. 

Hafte, my beloved, fetch my foul 

Up to thy bleft abode ^ 
Fly, for my fpirif longs to fee 

My Saviour, and my God. 

HYMN CCXXXIIL 

GoJ our only Happinefs. 

ly/f y God, my portion and my love, 
^^ My everlaiting all ; 
I 've none but thee in heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly bail. 

What empty tilings are all the (kies, 

And this inferior clod I 
There *s nothing here deferves my joy5. 

There *s nothing like my God. 

In vain the bright, the burning fun^ 
Scatters his feeble light ; 
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'T \% thy fwcf t beams create my nooa j 
If thou withdrsiW) 'tis night. 

Anil whilii upon my redleis bed, 

Amidft -the (Itades L roll. 
If my Redeemer (hows his head, 
- T is morning with my foul. 

To thee I owe my wealth and friendf| 
And health, and fafe abode ; 

I praife thy name tor all thefe things^ 
But thev are not my God. 

Ho^ vain a toy 19 glittering wealth. 

If once compared to thee ; 
And what 's my fafety or my healthy 

Or all my friends to me ? 

Were I pofleffor of the earth. 
And called the liars my own ; 

Without thy graces, and thyfelf, 
I were a wretch undone. ' 

Let others firetch their arms like icaf^ 
And grafp in all the (hore ; 

Grant me the vifits of thy tace. 
And I defire no more. 

^YMN CCXXXIV. AS'mnn'i P. 

/^QD of my falvation, hear, 
^^ . And help me to believe ; 
Simply would I now draw near^ 
Thy bleffings to receive. 
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Blei^ngs let us novy inherit* 
B tellings that lii'e cannot*hame x 

Wbifd hofannait we are fing>og. 
May our hearts in rapture move ; 

Feel new- grace in them ftill fpringio^ 
Breathe the air of pureil love* 

Let us fail in Grace's ocean, 

Float on that unbouhded Tea i 
Guided into pure devotion, 

Kept from paths of error fret ; 
On thy heavenly manna feeding, 

Screeti'd from t'y*ry envious foe ; 
Love, O love for fiilners bleedidg, 

All for thee we would foregd. 

Keep us, Lord, fttll in coinmuniot)^ 

Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the fweeteft union 

Oi that heart-felt myftery ; 
Keep us faf'e from each delnfion, 

Well protc^ed from all harms j 
Free from fin, and all confbfion, 

Circle us within thine arms. 

HYMN CCXXXVIL 

Juftification hj Faith. 

"TT^AIN are the hopes the fons of mca 
^ On their own works have built % 
Their hearts by nature all uncleap> 
Aisd ail their iRtiodS guiit« 



Lefc jew and Gentile ftop their mouttii 

Without a mu»*m*ring word ; 
And the whol€ race of Adam fland 

Guilty before the Lord. 

In vain we afk God^s righteous law 

To juftify us now ; 
Since to convince, and to condemn, 

li all the law can do. 

Jefus, how glorious is thy grace, 

When in thy name we jcruft : 
Our faith revives a righteoufnefs 

Th^t makes the finner jufl., 

HYMN CCXXXVIII, 

This h fbc Vl'Siory that cvtrcomih the Worldi^ 

enfefi our Faiths, 
I 

OTELL mc no riiorc of this world's vain 
fioi*c; 
The time for fuch trifles with me now is o'er. 

A cblmtry Tve found where true joys abound ; 
To dwell I 'm determinM on that hapj)y 
ground. 

No morr:d doth know what he can bellow, 
"What lights ftrength, and comfort; go atter 

llMU, go. 

Lo ! onw.^d I inoye, and, but Chrift above, 
>^e guelfes how wondrous ray jour-ney will 
prove. 
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Great fpoils I (ball win, fromdeath, hell, and 

fin; V 

'Midft outward affliaion Ihall feel Chrift 

within. 

Perhaps for bis name, poor duft as I am, 
Sonne works I fliall finilh with glad loving ainu 

I fiill, which is bell, fliall in his dear breail| 
As at the beginning, find pardon and teCt* 

And when I 'm to die,"Receive me," I '11 cry. 
For Jefus hath lov'd me, 1 cannot fay why* 

Sut this I do find, we two are fo joined. 
He '11 not live in glory, and leave me behind. 

HYMN CCXXXIX. 

Tie hove of Chrift conftraineth us, 
a Cor. v. 14. 

TTAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
^^ Where love infpires the breaft ; . 
Love is the brighteil of the train, 
And llicngth<ins all the reih 

Knowledge, alas ! is all in vain, 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our ftubborn fins will fight and reign, 

If love be abfent there. 

*T is love that makes our a£live feet 

In fwifc obedience move 5 
The devils know, and tremble too. 

But Satan canaoi love. 
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This is the grace that lives and fing«, 
VVhcn faith and hope fliali ceafe ; 

'T is this (liall ftrike our joyful ilrings 
In the iwect J ealms of biifs. 

Before we qjiite forfakc our clay, 

Or leave this poor abode, 
The wings of Jove bear us away 

To fee our jmiling God. 

HYxMN CCXL, Chrifi the Way to God. 

• ' « 

TESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone ; 
^ He that 1 placM my hopes upon ; 
His track I fee, and I '11 purfue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

The ^'ay che holy prophets went. 
The road that leads from bani(hn)ent| 
The King's highway of holineft, 
1 'Jl go ; for all liis paths are peace. 

This is the way I long have fought. 
And raournM becaufe 1 found it not : 
My grief my burden long has been, 
Bv diufe I could not ceafe fropa fin. 

The more I drove againfl it^ powV, 
1 ii'in'd and fluml^led but the more : 
Ti I late I heard my Saviour fay, 
** Come hither, ii ul, for i *m the wiy 
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(.0 ! giad I come ; and thou, dear Lamb| 
Shalt take me to thee as 1 am ; 
Nothing but (In I thee can give. 
Yet help me, and thy praiie I 'II live. 

I '11 tell to all poor {inners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I '11 point -to thy redeeming blood, 
And fay, ** Behold the way to God.*' 

HYMN CCXLL 

Comp 4Kd luelcpme to Jefus Chnfif 

/^OME, ye fi nners, poor and wretched^ 
^^' Weak and wounded, fick and for . ; 
Jeius ready ftands to iave you, 

Full of pity, join'd with poiver ; % 

He is at3]e, he \% able, he i$ able : 

He is willing t doubt no more. 

Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify, 
True belief, and true repentance, 

Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh ; 
Without money, without money, &c. 

Come to Jefus Chrifl^, and buy. 

Let not confcicnce make vou linjjer. 

Nor of fitneis fondly dream ; 
All the funefs'he lequireth. 

Is to feel your ntcd o^ hifo ; 
This he gives yon, thi<; he gives you, &c« 

'T Js the Spirit's riiiag beam. 
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Come, ye wenr)', heavy laden, 

Bruis'd and mangled by the fill ; 
If you tarry tiil you 're better, 

You will never come at all : 
Not the righteous, not the righteous, &c. 

Sinners Jeius came to calL 
View him grov'ling iathe gardeti ; 

Lo, your Maker proilrate lies 1 
Cm the bloody tree behold him ; 

Hear biin cry before he dies — 
It is finifli'd, it is finifl)*d, &c* 

Sinner, will not this fuffice ? 
Lo; th' incarnate God, aicended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 

Let no other truft intrude* 
None but Tel us, none but Jcfiis, &c. 

Cad do helplefs finne^s good. 
Saints and angels join'd in concert^ 

Sing the praifes of the Lamb : 
While the bliisful feats of heavea 

Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 

Sinners here may iing the fame. 

HYMN CCXLIL 

Chrift's Call and (through Grace) the Sinner's 

Acceptance* 

JESU, thou doft cry aloud, 
^^ SinaerS) haflen to my blood \ 



Though as bUck as hell within, 
Yet my blood flvAlLwaflx you cleaa^ 
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View me in the manger lying ; 
Vic vv me panting, bleeding, dying; 
In my pierced fi[de here *s room, 
Ev'ry drop of bdood cries, Co'mey 

Lord, I hear thy gracious call ; ' 
Proftrate at thy feet f fell : 
All poor finners thou call'd home; 
l^maiinnerj lo! 1 corner ^ 

Satao, Lord, hath me diftrefip 
I am naked, void of reft ; 
All my nature's fuQ of $n, 
Oh! I*m all uacleaa, unclean. 

" Yes, my child, I know it all, 
f But thy guilt on me did fall; 
By the (bedding of my blood, 
Thou art reconcil'd to God. 

*' Art thou naked, in dillrefs, 
Here 's the robe of righteoufjnefs. 
Here 's my blood to cieanle thy heart ; 
Clothe thee, wafli thee, mine thou art.** 

Satan, hcareft thou thy doom, 
Jefns my delivVer 's come ; 
Pa 111 on, unbelief, and pride. 
Hence be gone, for Cbri^i has died. 
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Hail, my Jefus, Lord and God ! 
Trike the purchafc of thy blood ; 
Thou tlidft give thyfelf tor lue, 
J-.0, I give inyfelf to thee. 

HYMN CCXLIII. Doulu fifa^ttend. 

TJENCE from my foul, fad thoughts, bo 
^ -*- And leave me tp my joys \ [gQ^^Ci 

^ly tongue (hall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful uoife., 

Darknefs and doubts had veilM nny mind. 
And drown'd my eyes in tears, 

Till fovVei^n grace, with (liining rays, 
DifpeU'd my gloomy fears. 

p, what immortal jojs I felt^ 

And raptures .all divine, . 
When Jeius told me, I was his,' 

And nr^y belqyed mine ! 

^n vain tlic tpmpter frights my foul, 

And breaks my peace in vain ; 
Pn6 glimpfe, dear Saviour, of thy face 

Revives my joys again. ' 

HYMNCCXUV. They crucified bim. 

r\ LOVE divine, wliat haft thou done ! 
^ Th* immortal God bath died for me ; 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
pore all my fins upon the tree ; 
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Th' immortal God for mc hath died ; 
My Lord, my lo\re, is crucified ! 

Behold him, all ye that pafs by, 

Th^ bleeding Prince of life and peace; 

Come, fee, ye worms, your Maker die. 
And fiy, Was ever grief like his ? ; 

Come, feel, with me, his blood applied; 

My Lord, my love, is crucified ! 

Jis crucified for me and you. 

To bring us rebels back to God ; 

Believe, believe the record true. 

That we are bought with Jefu's blood; 

Pardon and life How from his fide. 

My Lord, luy love, is crucified. 

Then let us fit beneath his crofs. 
And gladly catch the healing dream; 

All things for him account but lofs. 
And give up all our hearts to him : 

Of nothing fpf ik or think belijile, 

My Lord, my love, is grucified 1 

KYMN CCXLV. Calvary. 

T A MB of God, whofe bleeding love 
'^^ VV« now recall to mind, 
Send the ar.fwer from above, ■ 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, wUb think on thee. 
And ev^ry ftrugglin^loul rdeafe. 
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O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peacp. 

By thy agonizing pain, 

And bloody fwe.at, wc pray ; 
By thy dying love to man, 

Take all our fins away ; 
Bur 11: our bonds, and fet i|s free, 

Froiii all iniq^i]Cy rele^fe, 

O remember^ .&c. 
Let thy blood, by faith applied^ 

The finner's pardon feal ; • 
Speak us freely jufti fied. 

And all our ficknefs heal t 
By thy paf&on on thc^tree, 

Let all pur griefs and tf/rmbles- ceafe ; 

' O TemejnfjbjEr, l8fc. 
Never would we heDce depart, 
, Till thou our wants relieve ; 
Wrice for^^ivejlcfs op e^h h^irt, 

And all thine image give : 
Still our fouls fliall cry to thSc, 
, Till ajl t^ncw'd in holineis ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace* 

, HYMN GCXLVL The Stony HcarK 

/^H, for a glance of hcay'nly dsjiy ! 
^^ To ;t^.ke this ftubborn ftonc away; 
And thaw, with beams of love divine. 
This heart, thi^ frozcrt heart of mltv^i*. 
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The rocks can rend, the. earth can qualce ; 
The Teas can roar ; the mountans |hake ! 
Of feeling all things fliow fome iign. 
But this unfeeling heart of mine ! « 

To hear the for rows thau- haft felt; 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt ; 
But 1 can read each moving line, 
An4 nothing move this heart of mine ! 

Thy judgments tqo unmov'd I bear, 
(Amazing thought !) which devils fear ^ 
Goxinefs and wrath In vain comtnnc 
To ftir this ftupid heart of mine ! 

But fomething yet can do the deed; 
And tY}iiX dear fomething much I need ; 
Thy fpirit can from drofs n fine, 
And move and melt this heart of mine. 

HYMN ^CXLVIL r/je Same. 

"117 HEN (halt my frozen heart revive ? 
^■^ When fhall my foul begin to live ? 
Fettered with fin, opprell with death, 
1 pant, yet hopekls pant, for breath. 

Yet againfl hope, I fain would hope; 
O t.l^at the Lord would raiie me up ; 
Would all my unbe!i»-f dcftr )y, 
And let me tafte his people's joy! 

Come, Breath of Life, infpire my foul, 
pa n^e kt flreams of mercy roll : 



{ 221 )/s 

I know, a tender glance from the* 
Can fet my burdened fpirit free. 

Peter's experience tells me fo, 
Tells me what Jefu's look can do ; 
The harden'd heartat once it rums, 
The icy foul ii melts und burns. 

Lord, kindly reach this heart of muici 
I 'd pant to be pntirely thine ; 
To have thy Spirit rule in me ; 
And bring mc into liberty^ 

HYMN CCXLVIir. CJi^nyf h All in Atl* 

'T'O all my vilenefs^ Chrift is glory bright j 
-*" To all my mh^ries^ infinite delight — * 
To all my igfi'rance^ ijoife without compare ; 
To my deformity y th' eternal yiz/r — 
Si^ht to my blindnefs—xo my meannefs^wealtbi 
Life to my death^-tivid to xry Jicknefs,y health ; 
To darkne/s^ light — my liberty in tJbrall — 
What (hall I fay ? my Chrift is All in All! 

HYMN CCXLIX. 

At tfjc Coming of a Minijler* 

*tT7ELCOME, welcome, blelfed fervant, 
^^ Meffenger of Jefu's grace ; 
O, how beautiful the feet of 
^ Him that brings good news of peare' I 
Welcome herald, welcome herald, &c. 
]^j:i«ft of God, tby people's joy. 
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Satiour, btefs his mcffagc to us. 
Give irs hearts^ to hear the founda 

Of redemption, dearly purchas'd 
By thy death and precious wouads ; 

O reveal it,. O reveal it, &c. 

To our poor and heJplcfs fouls, - 

Give reward of grace and glory 

To thy faithful lab*rer dear : 
Let the incenfe of our hearts t)e 

OfFcr'd up" in fiaith and pray V ; 
Blefs, O blefs hinA, blcfs, O blels him, 5fic. 

Now, henceforth, for evermore. 

HYMN CCL. iJot dfaamcd df the Gijpek 

T 'M not aflVam'd to owil my Lord, 
^ Or to defend his canfe ; ' 
Maintain the honour of his v»*ord, 
The glory of his crofs. 

Jcfus, my God ; I know his nant:,' 

His name is all my truH ; 
Nor will he put my foul to flianu'. 

Nor let my Iwpe be loft. 

Firm t& his throne his promife {lan.L-, 

And he can well lecure 
What 1 *vc committed to his hands, 

Till the decilive hour. 

Then will he own my worthlcfs namci 
Before his Father's face. 



( ^23 ) 

An(f in the n«w Jerqfalem . 
Appoint my foul a place. 

HYMN CCLI. Chrift's dy lag Love.' ^ 

XJOW cohdefcendingi and how kind^ 
-"• Was God*s ctenial Son ; 
Obt mis'ry reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. 

(When j-tt-ftice, by our fins prcvok'd^ 
Drew forth its dreadful fword, 

He ^ve his Ibul up to the {^roke, 
Without a murnfi'riog word.) 

(He funk beneatb-our heavy woes. 

To taifc us to his throne ; 
There *s not a gift his hantl beftows^ 

But coil: his heart a groan.) 

This was cbmpaflion like a tjod^ 
That, when the Saviour knew" 

The pHce of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

Now though he reigns exalted high^ 

His love is dill as great ; ^ 
Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor let our fouls forget. 

HYMN CCLH. 

For a Miniftcr confined from attending the 
Ordinancei on the Lor^sDny^ 

N (ilent fadnefs I 'm condemned 
To fpend this facred dayt 
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t^ot fuffer'd to approacti thy courts. 
To iing, aad preach, and pray. 

My willing feet with joy have trod 

"thy palaces 'ef grace ; 
The dwellings of my King, my God^ , 

Where faiats behold thy face. 

To Zion's op'ning gates, this day, 

Th' aiTembliog armies move ; 
Thd gofpel-trumpet fweetly founds^ 

With pardon, peace, and love. 

The blelTed faints, with hearts and tongues. 

Unite to fing thy praife ; 
With ears and hearts in rapture held 

By mciTages of gr^ce. 

May they thy glories, Lord, behold, 

And feed on heav'nly food ; 
May living waters fill their fouls. 

By grace and ftrength renewed. 

Whilft I *m a pris'ner in thy chains, 

In darknefs, grief, and pain, 
May I one beam of love divine. 

One crumb of grace obtain. 

May mercy's hand direct thy rod, 

Thy pow'r my foul uphold ; 
The drofs and tin purge all awayi 

And brighten all the gold. 



( 225 ) 

May ev*ry fin be now jdeftroy'd, 
*And eWry grace made llrong ; 

Give health, and eafe, and flrength ag^in| 
And grace (hall be my fong. 

HYMN CCLIII. For a PuhUc Fafi. 

T ORD, look on all aifembled here^ 
-" Who in thy prefence fiand, « 
To offer up united pray'r, 
For this our (inrul land. • 

Oft have we, each in private, pr^}•*4 
Our country might find grace ; 

Nqw hear the fame petitions made| 
In this appointed place ; 

Or, if amongd us fome be met 

So carriers of their fin, 
Who have not cried for merry yet, 

Lord, let them now begin. 

Thoii, by whpfe death poor finners Yisq^ 
By whom their pray'rs fucceed; 

Thy fpir't of fupplication rive, 
And we fliali pray indeed. ^\ 

We will not flack, nor give thee reft, 
. But importune thee fo, 

Thai till we fliall be by thee bleft, 
We wjll not let thee go. 

Great God of hofts, deliv'rance bripg \ 
Guide thofe that hold the helm ; 

fiupport the ftate ; preferye the king ^ 
And ipare the guiVty x«.At^« 
^ x% ■ ' 
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Or, (hould the dread decree be paift^ 

And we muft feel thy rod, 
May hith aad patience hold us faft 

To our-corre£ting God. 

Whatever be our deftinM cafe, 

Accept us in thy Son ; 
Give us hU gofpei, and his graces 

And then thy will be done. 

HYMNCCUV. 

J[fci'lhhg to God the. Fratfe of. gur Saiv^tioMi 

TTQW empty was our former boafi^ 
'*^ Our foolilhnels of pride* 
Wiien ia ourfelves we put our truft. 
And on our works relied. 

Strong in the freedom of our will, 
P'irm in our nature's pow'rs, 

We thought to gain the heav'nly hill. 
And feize the crown as Qurs. 

Our goc^d defires) our hearts fi cere, 

On,r Deft endeavour ftoodt 
T* atone for our tranfgrellions here. 

In place of Jefu*s blood. 

Alas for us ! we knev^^ not then 
His blood and righteoufnefs ; 

Through which alone the fons of mei^ 
Are fav'd by richeft grace* 
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l^ut now, O gracious God, thy love 
Ha:h taught us better things ; 

Our all is giv'n us from above. 
From thee falvation fprings. 

Freely thy love delights to fave. 

And ranlbms without price ; 
But only that which Jefus gave, 

Our bleeding facrifice. 

We own the fole procuring caufc, 

That precious blood divine ; 
And iince our Jefus died for us, 
' May we live ever thine. 

HYMN CCLV. Chrijl afurc Guide. 

^:jUlDR me, O thou great Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrim, through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighiy, . 

Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
llread of Heav'n, Bread of Heav'n, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

Open now the crvftal fountain, 
Whence the healing ftreanis do flow ; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lend me all my journey through : 

Strong Ddiv'rer, ftrong Deliverer, 

Be thou f)Ul my flrcngthand Aiield. 

When T tread the verge of Jordan, 
JSid my anxious fti?kX% (>^^4k.\ ' 
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'Drath of deaths, and hell's dedru^ion^ 
Land me fafe on Canaan's fide s 

Songs of praifeSt fongs of praifes, 
I will ever give to thee, 

HYMN CCLVL 

^ warm Caalfor a cold Heart. 

TV/f USING qn iuy habitation, 
^-^ Mufing on my heav*nJy home. 
Fills my foul with holy longing ; 

Come, my Jefus, quickly come ; 
Vanity is all 1 fee, 
Lord, I long to be with thee* 

HYMN CCLVII. 

j^ivbolf Heart fir Cbrifim 

T ORD, make me faithful to niy c^I, 
•*-' In heart ftill truly give up all, 

Myfelf to thee refign : 
When dangers, threaten me around. 
Invincible may I be found, 

Never thy will decline. . 

My feet with holy oil anoint; 

The deftin'd path thou doft appoint, 

Gladly I then will tread ; 
Bedew me with a genial ftiow'r, 
Into my heart thy influence pour. 

With living majina fed. 

A finglc eye, a faithful heart, 
h^y Jcfus, to thy child impart. 
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In ev*ry trying hour : 
Reas'uing's tormenting thoughts prevent^ 
Still keep my eye on thee intent. 

Till fight my faith o'erpow'r. 

HYMN CCLVIII. 4 SiMner's hft Shift. 

C AVIQUR, canft thou lovef a traitor ? 
^ Canft thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deferving creature 

Be the purchafe of thy deaih ? 
Is thy blood fo efficacious 

As to make my nature clean \ 
Is thy facrifice fo precious, ' 

As to free me from my fin ? 

Sin on ev*ry hand furrounds me. 

No acquittance can I->hear ; 
Pangs of unbelief confound me. 

Help me, Lord, my grief to bes^ ; 
Here then is my refolution, 

At thy deareft feet to fall ; 
Here I 'Jl meet my condemnation. 

Or a freedom from my thrall. 

Isjow deny thy grstee and mercy, 
If thou canft, to wretched me ; 

lay aiide thy love and pity/ 
If thou canft, and let me die : 

|f I meet with condemnation, 
Juftly I defef ye the fame ; 
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If I meet with Jree falvation, 

I will magnify thy name* 

» 

HYMN CCLIX.. 
/ am thi God of- Mraham, 

• 

nPHE God of Abrah*m praifc,' 
^ Who reignsi enthroned ^bove ; 
Ancient of ev^rlafting days. 
And God of love ; 
Jehovah, . Great I Am ! 
&y earth and hcav'n confeft ; 
I bowy arfd blefs the facred name, 
. For ever blcft. 

The God of Abraham praife. 
At whofe fiipreme command 
From earth I 'd rife — and feck the joy$ 
At thy right hand : 
I 'd all on earth forfake, 
Its wifdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only p'^rt^on make» 
My fhicld, and tower. 

The God of Abraham praift, 
Whofe ail-fuflicienl grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days. 
In all his ways ; 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himfelf my God ! 
And he (hall faye me to the erjd, 
Through Jeiu*s bVood* 



%\ 



\"> 



< *3?') 

He hy himfblf hath fworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I (hally on eagles' wings np-borocy 
To hcav'n afcend ; 
I (hall behold his face, 
I fliail his pow*r adore, 
And £ng the wonders of his grace 
For evermore, 

PART THE, SECOND. 

'THOUGH nature's ftrengjh decajr^ 
-^ And earth and helf withfiand, 
TtO Canaan's bounds I ^rge XQy wsgr^ 
At his comn^nd ■: 
The wat'ry deep I pafs. 
With Jefus in my view ; 
And through the howling wHderaeiii 
My way purfue. 

The goodly land I fee, 
With peace and plenty bleft, 
A land of facred liberry, 
And cndlefs rcKi 
There milk and honey flow. 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life forever gl'ow, 
Wi^h ixiercy crown'd. 

There dwells the Lord our King, 
The ImtA our righteoufuefs. 
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Has won my affedionsy 

And bound my foul faff. 
Without thy fwcet mercy 

I could not live here : 
Sin foon would reduce me 

To utter defbair: 
But, through ;thy free goodnefs^ 

My fpirit revive ; 
And he that firft made me. 

Still keeps me alive. 
Whene'er I miftake. 

Thy kind mercy begins 
To niielt me, and then 

I can mourn for my fins : 
.And, led by thy fpirit • 

To Jefus's blood, 
^ly forrows are dried, 

And my flrength is renewed. 
Thy mercy is more 

Than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel 

Its own hardnefs depart ; 
Diflblv'd by thy prefcixc, 

I fall to the ground. 
And weep to the praife of 

The merey I found. 
The doors of thy mercy 

Stand open all day, 
To the poor and the needy 

Who knock by the way 
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Thy mercy is endlefs. 
Moil tender and free; 

Ko froner need doubt, 
SiQce ^t 18 giyeR to me.' 

Dear Father, thjr merciful 

Word is my all ; 
Thy promifc fupports me 

When ready t6 fall ; 
When enemies crowd. 

To {:aufe doubt and de^ir, 
I conquer them all , 

By thy fpirit of pray'n • . 

Thy mercy in Jefus 

Exempts me from hell ; 
Of thy mercy I *11 fing^ 

Of thy mercy I *ll tell : 
*T was Jefus my friend, . 

When he hung oa the tre<^ 
That openM the channd 

Of meicy for mc. 

Great father xA iiia)cief. 
Thy goodnefs I ^s^mi - 

And the covenaat-lo^ 
Of thy crudfied S«a : . 

Aflpraife (o the S^t^ . 
wbofe whifpcrs diyiM 

Seal m^rcy, aod p^udofiy 

■ And righteouiA^ inixiCf 
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HYMN CCLXI. 

I 

The Lofi of Cbrtfi lamented^ from tbg fajl 
Experience of bis Love* 

MY time, O ye daughters 
Of Sion, did run 
Moft fweetly and Xoftly, 

When Chrift: was my fun ; 
Through darknefs I fearlefs 
Couicl walk by his light-; 
His rays were my comfort. 
His fliield was my might* 

When Jefus was with me 

By day or by night, 
Though darknefs was round me. 

My loul was ftill light ; 
|lly joys and my comforts 

Enraptur*d my mind. 
While under his (hadow 

1 fweetly rccUn'd. 

What time in communion 

With Jefus I fpent, 
*T was heaven all over. 

Wherever I went ; 
And oft, when his kindnefs 

I Ve feit on my heart, 
In raptures I pray'd 

He would never depart* 

His mercy and love 
Were the thcn\c of mj foog ; 
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To.praife and adore hinif 

The joy of my tongue : 
To talk of his goodnel's 

My daily delight ; 
To think on his kindnefs 

My pleafure by night*- 

But when he is abfcnt 

My comforts are gone. 
My heart is dejed^ed, 

And hard as a ilone ; 
Nor nature nor creature 

Delight can impart ; 
Till Jefus retuni. 

The folc joy of my heart. 

That e*er I fhould grieve thee, 

My Lord and my Lamb, 
Sore vexes my foul. 

And o'erwhelms me with fliame I 
The fweets of thy favour. 

And love felt before, 
Reftore, my dear Jefus, 

And leave me no more. 

HYMN CCLXII. Before SirmoH. 

COURCE of light and powV divine, 
^ Deign upon thy truth to (hine ; 
Lord, behold thy lervant ftands, 
Lo, to thee he lifts his bands ; 
Satisfy his foul's deiire,* 
Toych his lips with holy fire. 
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Ope thy treafure, fo ihail M 
Un6^ion fweet on hips, on all ; . 
Till by odours fcatter'd round, 
Cbrifi himfelf be trac'd and found ; 
Then ihall ev'ry raptur'd heart. 
Rich in peace and joy, depart* 

HYMN CCLXIII. Thi Samp. 

TTNEAREST Saviour, help thy fcnranlr 
■*^ To proclaim thy wona^ous love ; 
O that ev'ry foul here prefenc 

May thy grace and truth i^rarQvc S 
Blefs, O blefs us ; Bleft, O bleft Ut| tew 

From thy ihiaing courts above* 

Now thy gracious word invites ua 

To partake thy Gofpel feaft : 
Let thy fpirit now unite us, 

Each to thee a willing gueft ; 
O receive us ; O receive us, &c. 

To thy glorious proniis'd reft. 

HYMN CCLXIV. 

Tj^IRM as the earth thy Gofpel (lands, 
•^ My Lord, my hope, my truft ; 
If I am found in Jefu^ hands. 
My foul can ne'er be loft. 

His honour is engag'd to fa^ 
The mcancft of his iheep: 
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- All that his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands fecureiy keep. 

Nor Death nor Hell fhaii e*er remoye 
His fav'rites from his breaft f 

In the dear bofom of bis love 
They mufi for ever reft; 

HYMN CCLXV. 

l^OTHING but thy blood, O Jefui, 
•*^^ Can relieve us from our fmart ; 
Nothine elfe from guilt releafe us^ 
Nothmg elfe can melt the heart* 

ham and terrors do but harden, 
AH the while they work alone ; 

But a fenfe of blood-bought pardoi\ 
Soon diflblves a heart pf fteoe. 

Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How to mourn, and not defpair ; 

htt us, leaning on thy merit, 
Wreftle bard with God in prayV. 

Whatfoe'er afflictions feize us. 
They (haiJ profit, if not pleaf^ ; 

But defvnd,. defend us, Jefus, 
From f^ciirity and eafe. 

HYMN CCLXVI, 

^leSing Graces ; or Sainti hjelovedin Cbrift^ 

TESUS, we bleis thy Father's name ; 
^ Thy God and ours are both the fame I 
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What hetv'nly bleffings from his lhnoi>e 
Flow down to fioDers', through his Son i - 

Chrift be my firft clcd, hf faid, 

Then chofe our fouls, in Chrift our Head^ 

Before he gave the mountains birth. 

Or laid foundations for the earths 

Thus did eternal Love begin 
To raife u» up from death and fin ; 
Our charadcrs were then decreed, 
Blamelcfg in lore, a holy feed* 

Predeftinated to be fons. 

Born by degrees, but chofe at once ; 

A new regenerated f^ce, 

To praife the glory of his "grace. 

With Chrift our Lord we (hare our part 
In the afFe6iions of his heart ; 
Nor (ball our fouls be thence remdv'd. 
Till he forgets his Firft-bclov'd. 

HYMN CCLXVII. 
The Pharijee and Puhlican, 

T>FHOLD how finners difagree, 
-*-' The Publican and Pharifee ; 
One d nh his righteoufnefs proclaim, 
Tiie other owns his guilt and fhame. 

This man at hynible diftance (lands. 
And cries for gi*ace xvitH lifted hands ; 
That boldly rifes near the throne, 
And talks of duties he has done. 
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The Lord dieir different language kobws^ 
And ditTrent anAren hjp beftows ; 
The bumble foui wi^i grace he crowns, 
Whiin on th« proud his aager fiowns. 

Dear Father, let me never be 
JoiitM with the boaffiag Pharflee : 
I have no merit of mjr pwo, 
But plead the fuff*rings of thy Son« 

HYMN CCLXVIII. Tfy Kin^lim tme^ 

I^H when iliall we» iiipremelj bleft^ 
y Enter into our glorious reft ; 
Partake the triumphs of the Iky, 
And Holy, holy, holy, cry ! 

With all thy heav'nly hods, with alj 
Thy blcffed faints we then (liall fall, 
And Eng in ecibcy unknown. 
And praife thee on thy dazzling throne. , 

HYMN CCLXIX. 7me m^ Eitrnity, ' 

T^HEE wc adore, eternal Name, 
-*- And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms wc be. 

Waken, O Lord, our drowfy fenfe. 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

A(id v:hen our fouls are taken henc^, 
May they be found with God. 
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AAre me that my worthlcfi name. 

Is graven on thy hands : 
Show me fome promife in thy book. 

Where my fiivadon fiands. 

HYMNCCLXXf 

The Same. 

OINCE all the downward trails of time 
*^ Grod's watchful eye furveys, 
O ! who fo wife to choofe our lot, 
And regulate our ways } 

Aflured of his wondrous love, 

Unmeafurably kind, 
To his unerring gracious will 

Be cv'ry wifli refign*d. 

Good when he gives, fuprcmely good, 

Nor lefs, when he denies ; 
E'en croffes, from his fovVeign hand. 

Are bJeffings in difgiiife« 

Jn thy fair book of life divine, 
' My God, infcribe my name ; 
There let it fill Tome humble place. 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 

Thy faints, while ages roll away, 

In cndlefs fame furvive : 
Their glories, o'er the wrongs of time. 

Greatly triumphant, live. 
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HYMNCCLXXr. 
Hi has Alii aH Things tnell. Mark, vii. 37* 

NOW in a ibng of gratefid praifcy 
To my dear Lord my voice I '11 r^fe ; 
With all luft frints I 'il join to tell 
My Jefus has done all things well. ' 

All world} bis glorious pow'r tfonfefsy 
His wifdom all his works exprefs ;• 
But, oh ! his love what tonguf can tell ? 
My Jefus has done all things well* 

How fovVeign, wonderful^ and free, 
Has been this love to finful me ? 
This pluck'd me from the jaws of hcU % 
My Jefus has done all things well* 

I fpurn'd his grace, I broke his law8| 
And yet^he undertook my caufey 
To fave me, though I did rebel ; 
My Jefus has done ail things well* 

And fince my Ibul has known his love^ 
What mercies has he made me prove I ^ 
Mercies which do all praife excel ; 
My Jei'us has done all things well. 

Whene'er my Saviour and my Go4 
Has on me laid his gentle rod ; 
I know, in all that me befell. 
My Jefus has done all things well^ 

Though wiany a fiery flaming dax% ) 

TJie tempter levels at my hea^ { 
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With this I all his rage repel, 

My Jefus has done all things well* ' ' ^ 

Sometimes my Lx}rd his face doth hide. 
To make me pray, or kill niy pride ; 
Yet then it on my mind does dwell. 
My Jefus has done all things weltb' ' 

Soon (hail I pafs the vale of dea^h. 
And in his arms (hall* lofe my breath ; 
Yet then my happy Ibiil (hall telJ,' 
My Jefus has done all things well. 

And when to that bright world T rife, 
And join the anthem's in *he ikies. 
Above the reft this note fliall fwell. 
My Jefus has done all things well. 

HYMN CCLXXII. 

Look again. Jonah, ii. 4* 

O EE a poor finner, deareft Lord, 
^ Whofe foul, encourag*d by thy word. 
At mercy's footftool would remain. 
And there would look, and look again. 

How oft, deceiv'd by felf and pride. 
Has my poor heart been turn'd alidc, 
And, Jonah-like, has fled from thee. 
Till thou haft looked again on me. 

Ah ! bring a wretched wand'rer home, 
And to thy footftool let me come, 
And tell thee all my grief and pain, 
And wait, and look, and look again. 
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Take courage, then, my trembling foiil, 
One look from Chrift wUl make thee whole; 
Truft thou in him, 't is not in vain, 
But wait, and look, and look again. . 

Do Satan's darts thy foul H:K>leii ? ' 
Does dark defertion fUl thy breaft ? 
Art thou almoft with forrows (lain i 
Yet wait, and look, and look again* ' ; 

Do fears and doubts thy foul annoy. 
And thundVing tempefts drown thy joy ? 
And canft thou not one fmile obtain ? 
Yet wait, and look, and look again. 

Look to the Lord, l^is word, his throne : 
Look to his grace, and not your own : 
There wait and look, and look a^ain ; 
You fhall not wait nor look in vam. 

Ere long that happy day will come. 
When I ifaall reach my blifaful home ; 
And when to glory I attain, 
O then I '11 look and look ^gain. 

HYMNCCLXXm. 
/ knatu that nvf Redeemer livetb. Job, xix. S]|» 

T KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 

■* What comfort this Iweet fentence gives ! 

He lives, he lives, who once was dead^ 

He lives, my ever-living Head, 

He lives, triumphant from the grave, 

He liveS| eternally to f4ve^ 
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He liveS) all-glorions iq the fkyi 
He lives, exalted there on high. 

He lives to blefs me with his lov^^ 
He lives to plead for me sjbove, 
He lives my hungry foul to feed. 
He lives to help in time of need. 

He lives to grant me rich fupply^ 
He lives to guide me with his eye, 
He lives to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my {pul^s complaint^ 

He lives to crufii the pow'rs of Hell, 
He lives that he may in me dwell, 
He lives to heal and make me vvholei 
He lives to gaasd my feeble foul. 

He lives to filence all my fears. 
He Ifvcs to flop and wipe my tears, 
- He lives to calm my troubled heart* 
He lives, all blellings to impart. 

He lives, my kind, wife, heav'nly Frier 

He Hves, and loveS me to the end ; 

He lives, and while he lives I '11 fing, 

He lives, my Prophet, Priefl:, and King 

He lives, and grants me daily breath. 
He lives, and 1 fliail conquer deat|i, 
He lives my maniion to prepare. 
He lives to bring me fafely there. 

He lives, all glory to his name. 
He iiVcs, my Jefus flill the famejj 
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the fwect joy this feotence givei^ 

1 know chat my Redeemer lives I. 

HYMN CCLXXIV. Him. Afts, t. jt* 

JOIN all who love the Saviour's namc^ 
^ And (ing his everlafting fame ; 
Great God, prepare each heart and tokcp 
In Him for ever to rejoice. 

Of Him what wondrous thins^s are told^ 
In Him what glories I ^hold,' 
For Him t gladly all things leave ; 
To Him, oiy foul, for ever deive. 

In Him my treafare 's all Contain'dy 
By Him my feeble foyl *8 fuilain'd; 
From hUn I. all things now rec^ivcyi 
Through Him my foul does daily live* 

With him I daily love to walk. 
Of Him my foul delights to talk i 
On Him I caft my cvTy cire. 
Like Him one day I fliall appear. 

Biefs Him, my foul, from day to day^ 
Truft Him to bring thee on thy way. 
Give Hlqi thy poor, weak, finful heart. 
With him, O never, never part. 

Take Him for firength and righteouihefs^ 
Make Him thy refuge in diftrefs. 
Love Him above all earthly joy. 
And Him in every thing employ. 
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Praife Him ia cheerful, grateful foDgs, 
To Him your higheft praife belongs ; 
Blefs Him who does your heav*n prepare^ 
And Him you *U praife for ever there. 

HYMN CCLXXV. 

TT APPY the man to whom 't 13 gi/*n 
•*^ To cat the bread of life in Heav^o ; 
This happinefs in Clirift weprove. 
Who feaft on his forgiving love. 

HYMN CCLXXVI. 

■ 

ipOR all t^ie bleffings of , the day, 
"*• Humble thankfgiving let us pay : * 
And when to endle^ day we foar. 
Our praife (hall be for evermore. 

Hail, dear Redeemer ; live and reign. 
Thou Laoib, for finful mankind (lain : 
Preferver of the ranfom*d race. 
Exalted high in truth and grace ! 

Our guide thou all the day haft been, 
O fave us, Lord, from this day's fin : 
Remain our Saviour ftill, and be 
Oui^ hope, our guard eternally. 

Into thy hands we, . finful dud, 
Our louls commend, our bodies trufl : 
Nor doubt we, but our only Friend 
Loves, and will love us to the end. 



\ 
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HYMNCCLXXVn, 

Pruift t9 tht Redeemer. 

BEGIN, ye faints, the happy hingf 
Let love infpire the theme, 
'T is Jrfuft's grace* * 
That calls for our praife, 
rr was Jeftts alone did redeem* 

When juflice fix*d the finner's fate. 
Id endlefs woe to dwell, 

T was Jefus thit flood 

Kedding to blood. 
And ranfom'd the finner from HelL 

Our only Advocate and Friend 
The mighty work has wrought ; 
When He bow'd his hcadf 
^TisJUiJh'd, He faid : 
Ofinner, exult at the thought ! 

A fpotlefs vi6Hn to the crofs, 
Himfelf He thus reiign'd ; 

Then enter'd the gravey 

The wretched to fevc» 
The poor, and the halti and the'blmd. 

La ! now in blifs our caufe He pleads. 
Till we behold his face ; 
Unchangeable love , 

To us He will provr. 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 

z % 
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Then let ufe lift our Ibudeft praifc 
To Sion's holy King ; 
He IF worthy, we own, 
Who fit8X>n the throne ; 
Hofanna to Jefiis we fing. 

HYMN CCLXXVIII. John, I 14. 

7%f W0t:d was madt Fl^<f and duait dmong'w* 

"llCTHATjoyftil new» falates our cirs, 
^^ From yonder heavenly choir I 
How glorious the fong 
Of that happy throug ! 
To I{im, Tfboai aJl tmfidns defite f 

Behold what gloria fill the! flcies ! 
Hear bow they chant his. praifc ! 
*' Qood tidings *me hrittg^ 
* * Great joy from your King ; 
** Fear not***-*-*T n a xnefTage of grace. 

<« M glory he to God afcriP d,'' 
Who reigns cnthronM on high : 

*' Lo ! Peace upon earth^^* 

At Jesits's birth, 
** Good-*mil unto men^^'* is their crv. 

Hail, " Everlasting Father," hail ! 
And yet th* Incarnate Son ; 
Thongh '* THE Mighty Lord," 
^ Thy name be adorMi 
^ j/2&^t in tinoe art become. 
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Welcome the dear-lovM <* Pitivpin Of 

Born that we ne*er might die ; 

The «^ Counsellor V fame, 
Of " Wonderful** name^ 
We fing in a rapture of joy. ^ 

Loud hallelujahs reach the (ky. 
At our Imm A NU el's birth, '- 

The " Ancient of Days** 

His mercy difplaj^s^ 
While born ot a' virgin on earth* 

HYMN CCLXXIX. 
Chrtfi Urd^ AU. 

A LL hail I the great Iix)manuel*s niimei 
-^ Lpt angels proftrate feU ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And croyirn Him Lord of AIL 

Let high-born fera)>hs tune th<; lyre. 

And, as they tune, it, fall 
Before bis face, who tunes their choir, 

And crown Him Lord of All. 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of pur Gqd^ 

Wh6 ft-om bis altar call ; 
Extol the Stem of JeiTe's rod^ 

And crown liim Lord of All* 

Crown Him, ye morning ftars of light. 

Who fix'd tnis floating ball ; 
Now hail the ftrength of Ifra'I s mighty 

And crown Him U)rd o( AU« 
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let chofen ftcd of Ifral^s race, 

Yc ranfon>*d of thie fall, 
Hail Him who favcs you by his grace?. 

And crown Him Lord of All. ' 

Hail Him, ye heirs^ of David's line, • 

Whom David Lord did call ; 
The God Incarnate ! Man pivineT 

The crowned Lord of All. 

Sinners, whofe love can ile'er forget ' 

The worrnwood and the gall. 
Go fpread your trophies at his feet, . 

And crown. Him Lord of ^1. 

Lef ev^ry tribe, and ev'iy tongue, 

That bound creation's ball, ' 
Nowfliout, in univerfal fong, 

Tne crowtied Lord of AIL 

HYMN CCLXXX. Afurance. 

A DEBTOR to n^ercy alone, 
-^^ Of covenant hiercy I fing ; 
Kor fear, with thy righteoufnefs on. 

My perfon and oiPring to bring. 
The terrors of Lanjj and of God, 

With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 

Hide all my tranfgreflions from view. 

The jvork which his goodnefs began, 
Tne arm -of his ftrengjiv ^\V\. cot<c\^lete ; 

4 
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His promifeiis Yea and Amen^ 

And never vvas forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things tbat are furw^ 

Not all, things bnelow nor above, 
Can make him his purpofe forego. 

Or fever my foui from his love. 

Wy name from the pakns of his hands 

Eternity wiH not «rafe ; 
Impred on his heart it remains^ 
• In marks of md^Iible grace : 
Ycs» I to the end (lialf endure, 

As fiire as the earneft is givqfi ; 
More happy, but rfot nwre fccUrc, 

The glorified fpints in heav'a. 

HYMN CCLXXXI. 
Wort^yj the Lamb ! 

GLORY to God on high, 
Let heaven attd earth reply, 

Praife ye his Name! 

Angels,- his love adore, 
Who all our forrows bore;. 
And faints cry evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

All they around the throne, 
Checrfiilly join in one, 



} 
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We, who have felt his blbod, 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Soaadhif dear fiime abroad ; 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

Joiiiy all the ranfom'd race. 
Our Lord and God to blefs ; 

Fraife ye hiLName : 

In him we will rejoice. 

Making a cheerful noife ; 

And Qxoutf with heart and votce^ 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

■ 4 

Though ^e muft change our place, 
Yet ihall wp ncv^r ceafe 

Praifing his Name ! 

To him we *11 tribute bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And, without ceafing, fmg, 

Worthy the Lamb ! . 

HYMN CCLXXXIL Grace. 

/^RACE ! 't is a charming found, 
^ ^^ Harmonious to the ear ; 
Hcav*n with the echo (hall refound. 
And ail the earth (hall hear. 

Grace fird contriv'd a way 
To fave rebellious man ; 
And all the fteps did grace difplay, 
fVhicb drew the wouAro>\^ ^W^ 
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Sweet to reflect, how grace divine 

My fins on Jefus laid ; 
Sweet to remember, that his blood 

My debt of fuif Ving paid : 

Sweet ifivbis righteoufnefs to Hand, 
Which faves from fecond death ; 

Sweet to experience, day by day, . 
His Spirit's quickening breath : 

Sweet on his faithfulnefs to reft, 

Whofe love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace t • 

For all things to depend : 

Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 

To tr^d his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie pafiive in his hands,' 

And know no will but his. 

If fuch the fweetnefs of the fireams. 

What mud the fountain be ? 
tVhere faints and angels draw their blifs. 

Immediately from Thee ! 

HYMN CCLXXXV. 
jlll my Springt art im Thee. Ff. Ixxxvii. 71 

BLESS the Lord, my foul; andraife 
A glad at^d grateml fpng 
To my dear Redeemer's praue : 
For I to Him belong. 
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Hp, my goodnefs, llrength, andGod^ 
In whom X live, and move^ aadam^ 

Paid my ranfom with His blood : 
My portion is the Lamb. 

Though teoiptatioiM feldon» cea& ; 

Though frequent grieft I feel $ 
X9t his Spirit whifpers peace -; 

And he is with me iUll: 

Weak of body, fick in foul, . 

Depreft at heart, and faint wkh (ears^ 
His dear prefence makes me.wjbole. 

And with fweet com£ort cheers* s 

my Jcfus, thou art mine. 
With; all thy grace and pow'r^ 

1 am now, and fliall be thine. 

When time Ihall be no more* 

Thou reviv'il me by thy death ; 

Thy Wood from guilt has fet me free; 
My frefh fprings of hope, and faith^ 

And iove, are all in thee. 

HYMN CCLXXXVI. 
Dependanct on Chrifi alortfm 

TF ever it could come to pafe, 

•* That (beep of Chrift might fall away, 

My fickle, fteblefoul, alas! 

Would fall a thoufand times a day. 
Were not thy love as firm as free, 
Thou foon wouldft take it, Lord, from mc» 
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1 on thy promifes depend 

(At leaft, I'to depend defire), 
That thou wilt lov« t^e to 'the end. 

Be with nie in temptation's fire ; 
WWt for mt work, and /« mc too, 
And ^ide fne right, and bring me through. 

No other ftay have 1 belide ; 

• If thefe can alter, I muft fall ; 

I look to Thee to ha fupplied 

With life, mith will, with powV^ with all. 
Rich/oula aoay^lory in their ftore; . 
But Je£u$ will mieve the poor. 

HYMN CCLXZXVII. 
>arifi the BeUewr's jilL 

T AMB of God, we fkU before thee, 
-" If umbly irnfttng \n Ay a offc, 
That alone be aH our glory ; 
All things elfe are dung and drofs* 

Thee we own a pcrfeft Sarioiir, 
Only iource of aH that *< good ; 

Ev'fy grace 9ni cv'tf fcvour 
Cosw to ti« through J^fu's blood, 

■ Jefus gives us true repentancv, 
By his Spirit fent frohi heaven ; 
Jefus whifpers this Cweet feiitciice« 
" Son, ^hy fiba arc all forgivVi.'' 

Faith he gires tis to i^elieve tr. 
Grateful hearts hk -lote to \^itA \ 

K K 
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Want we wifdoco i He muft give it ; 
Hfsaring ears, and feeing ey/et* 

Jefus gives us pure affe6tionS| 
Wilis to do what he requirei ; 

Makes us follow his diredionSf . 
And what he commands, infjuret. 

All our pray'rs, and all our praifet| 
Rightly^ offer*d in his name. 

He that diftatcs them is Jefusy 
He that anfWers is the fywCm 

When we live on Jefu's merits 
Then we worihip God arigjiit | 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit^ 
Then we iieivingly unite. 

Hear the whole conclufion of it» 
Great or Good, whatever we call, 

God or King, or Prielbor Prophet, 
Jefus Chrift is Ail in AU. 

HYMN CCLXX^IU. 

The Prodigal. 

"VrOW for a wondrous fong, 
'*'^ (Keep diftance, ye profane ; 
Be iilenty each un hallow *d tongue^ 
Nor turn the truth to bane :)\ 

The prodigal 's rctum'd, 

Th* apoilate bold and bafe, 
That all his Father's counfels ipttrfl*d| 
•-sAcd long abu&'d hU (race. 
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What treatment fince he came ? 

LoVe tenderly expreft. 
What robe is brought to hide his ihame i 
. The beit, the very beft. 

Rich food the iervants bring. 
Sweet mufic channs his ears ; 

See what a beauteous coflly ring 
The beggar's finger wear$ I 

Ye elder fons, be ftill. 

Give no bftd.paffion veht ; 
My brethren, 't is our Father's will, 

^tid you mufi be content. 

All that he has is your^ ; 
^ Rejoice then, not repine. 
That love that ^Wj^mr dates fecureS| 
That Jove has alterM mine. 

Good God, are thef« thy ways ? 

If rebels thus are freed. 
And favburM with peculiar grace, 

Grace mu& be free indeed. 

HYBOf CCLXXXIX. 
SaivaiicH to the Lamk.^ 

POOR finner, come, caft off thy feafi 
And raife thy drooping head ; 
Come, (ing with all poor iinners here^ 

Jefus, who once was dead. 
fahathn fing, no word more jpee| 
To joiA' to Jefa^a nahne j 
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Let cVciy thankful tongue repesrti 
Salvation to the Lamb ! 

Saiuts, from the garden to the crofs. 

Your conquVing Lord purfue. 
Who dearly to redeem your lofs, 

Groan'd, bled, and died for you; 
Now reigns vidorious over deatby 

The gloritfus great I AM 5 * 
Let every foul repeat with iiuth, 

Salvation to the L,amb ! 

When we incurrM the wrath of God, 

(Alas'! what could be worfe ?) 
He came, abd with his own heart's t>loo4 

Redecm'd us from the curfe. 
The Pafchal l^mb, "our heavenly iAeat| 

Was roafled in the flame : 
Repeat, yc raufom'd fouls, repeat, 

Salvation to the Lamb ! 

, HYxMN CCXC. 

/« thai Day there Jhall he a Fountain opened to 
the Hou/e of Davidy and to the Inhabitants 
of Jerufalemy for Sin and for TJncleannefsi 
Zech. xiii. i. 

qPHE fountain of Chrift 
-*■ Affifi: me to fing, ^ 

The Uood of our Pried, 

Our crucified King ; 
Who perfeflly clcanles 

From fin aiul froni filth ; 
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And richly difpeDfes . 
Salvation and health* 

^his fountain fo dear 

, He '11 freely imparl ; 
XJnlock'd by the (pear. 

It gufh*d from his heart ; . 
IVith bloody and with water. 

The firft to afon<: ; 
To cleanfe us the latter. 

The fountains but bnp^ 

7he fountain is fuch 

(A* thoufands can tell). 
The moment we touch 

Its ftreams, we are well* 
All waters befide them 

Are full of the curfe ; 
For all that have tried them 

Swell* roty and grow worib^ 

This fountain, fick foul^ 

Recovers thee quite ; 
Pathe her^r, and be whole ; 

Wafh here, and be white | 
Whatever difeafef 

Or dangers l^is^lly 
The fountain from fefiia 

Will nd thee of aU. 

• 

^^his fountain from guilt 
Not only n^kes pufe| 
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Arid gives, foon as Mt^ 

Infallibli9^ure; 
But if guilt removi^d 

Return and remainy 
Its pow'r nuty be proved j 

Again and again* 

This fountain unfeal'd. 

Stands open tor all 
That long to be heal'd, 

The great and the fniall ; 
Here 's ftrength for the weakly. 

That hither arc led ; 
Here 's healt)> for ittie ficklj. 

Here 's life for the dead. 

This fountain, thongh rich, 

From charge is quite clear ; 
The poorer the wretch 

The welcomer here. 
Come needy, come guilty. 

Come loathfome and bare ; 
You can't come too filthy — 

Come juft as you are. 

This fountain in vain 

Has never beei^ tried ; 
It takes out all ftain, 

Whenever applied : 
Tiie water flows fwectly 

With virtue divine, 
To clcanfe fouls completely^ 

Though leprovka ^.^ mvac% 
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HYMN OCLXXXIX. 

HOW fwcct th(B name of jefus founds 
in a bcHcvcr's cat !: 
Jt fooths hit fonrows» keals his woundS) 
And drives away bts fear. 

It makes the wounded fpitit wholes 
And caliiis the troubled brcaftv; 

^T is manna to the hungiy fouly 
And to the wekiy^ reft. 

Dear name, the rock on which I build. 
My Ihield and hiding-place ; ^ 

My never-failing treasVy, fiird 
With boundids fioresof grace! 

Jefufty ipy ihepherdy hqiband, friend. 
My fH*ophet, prieft, and king, 

My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praife I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cpld my warmeft thought ; 
' Put whtn I fee Thee as Thou art, 
I 'U praife Thee as 1 ought. 

Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With cv'iy fleeting breath ; 
And may the muiic of thy name 

Refrefli mj foul ia death* 
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HYMN CCXC. 

Prai/e for the, FoutUfliti opened. 

THERK is a fountain fill'd with blood 
Prawn from Immanucl** veins : 
And iinners, plung*d beneath that flood, 
Lofe all their guilty fiains. 

The dying thief rcjoicM to fee 
That fountain in his day ; , 

And there hayp J, as viie as he, 
Wafli'd all my fins away. 

Dear dying Lamb| thy precious Mood 

§iiaU never lofe its powV, 
Till/all the ranfom'd (:hurch of God 

Be fav'd, to (in nq mpre. 

lL*er fince, by faith, I faw the ilream 

Thy flowing wounds i'upply, 
Redeeming love has been noy theme, 

And iliall be till I die* 

Then, in a nobler, fweeter fong, 

1 '11 fing thy pow'r to iave j 
When this poor, lifping, ftamra'ring tonjgue 

Lies filent in the grave. 

Lord, I believe thou haft prepar*d 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a b!ood-bought, free reward, 

A golden harp /or me. 

'T is llrung, and tun*d, for e^dlefs years^ 
* Aad f urm'd, by ]f ovi \ dw lue. 
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To found in Cod the father's cam 
No other name but thliie* 

HYMN CGXCfc 
The fool of Bethe/ia. 

BESIDE the OoTpel pool, 
Appointed for the |)oor. 
From year to year my heiplefs foul 
Has waited for a curCt 

How often have I feen , 
The healing waters move, 
And otherv rcniad m^ itcpfMng iOf 
Their efficacy prove ! 

But my complaints rentiaU^ 
* I feel the very ihmey 
As full oi guilt, and fear, and pa!n» ' 
As when at ^rft I oame* 

Oh! wbuid the Lord appiar. 
My malady to. heal ; 
He kno%^ how lone I Ve ianguifhM here^ 
And what dijbcis I feel. 

How often have I thought, 
Why fliould 1 longer lie ? 
Surely the mercy I luive fought 
Is not for fuch as I. 

But whither can I go ? 
There is no other pool. 
Where dreams of ibvVeign virtue flowy 
To make a (inner wbofe. 
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Here then, from day to day, 
I 'II wait, and hope* and try ; 
Can Jefus he;(P a finner pray. 
Yet fufier him to die ? 

No, he is full of grace, 
He never will permit, 
A foul, th^t fain would fee hi) face^ 
To periih at his feet. 

HYMN CCXCII. 
Light Jhinmg cut of Darknefk^ 

/^OD moves in a myfterious way, 
^^ Hii wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footfleps in the fea^ 
And rides upon the ftorm. 

Deep in th* unfathomable minet 

6f never-failing (kill. 
He t^eafures up his bright deiigni| 

And works his fov'rcign will. 

Ye fearful faints, frefli courage take ; 

The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and fbali break 

In blellin^s on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfei 
But truft him for his grace ; 

fehind a frowning providence 
He hides a froiUuj i^c^* 
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His purpofes will ripen faft, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud ma> have a bitter tafte^ 

But fweefwUl be the flowV. 

Blind Unbelief is fure to err, 

Aq4 ^can his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 

And he will make it phun. 

HYMN CCXCIII. 

Spiritual Afpaftl^ namely^ The Role of High* 
teoufneji and Garments ofSalvaHokm 

A WAKE, my heart, arif^, my tod{V<» 
^*' Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
Xa God, the life of all my joys,. 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

T was he adorn'd my naked foul. 

And made falvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm , 

He makes bis graces ihlne. 

And left the fhadow of a fppt 

Should on my foul be foiStnd, 
He took the robe the baviour wrought^ 

And caft it all around. 

How far the heay'nly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear I 
Thefe ornaments/ hbw bright they flunc! 

HowiK^tc thj^ larfloTAts ut\^ 
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Thy Spirit W!tii3ght my faith, my love. 
And hone, and every grace ^ 

But Jefus ipent hi^iife to wofk 
The robe of righteoufnefs. 

Strangely, xpy foul, art thou array*d ' 
By the great facrcd Three !. 

In iweeteft harmony of pfaife 
Let all thy powers agree. 

HYMN CCXaV. 

7%i H^s pf Heaven our Support under Tri 

on Earth, 

"tXTHEN I can read my title deaf • 
^^ To ipanfions in ttle &ies^ 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
^ And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Should Earth againfl my foul engage. 

And helliQi darts he hur^d, 
Then I can fmiJe at Satan's rage, 
[i And face a frowning world. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
, And ftorms of forrow tall, 

May I but fafely reach my home. 
My God, my heav'n, my all. 

[i % Then fhall I bathe my weaiy fcu! 

In feas of beav'nly neft. 
And itf>t a wave of tro:uble roll 
AcWs toy peaceful brealt* 
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DISMISSION. 

T ORD, difmifs us with thy blcffing, 
•"Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
, Let us each, thy love poHeOingf 
Triumph in redeeming gr act • 

O refreih us, O refrefli us, O, &c. 
Trav'liing through this wildcrnefs, . 

Thanh we give, and adoration^ 

For thy Gofpelh joyful found ; 
May theVruits of thy falvation 

In our hearts and lifues be found. 
May thy prefence, &c. 

With us evennore be found. 

So, whene'er the fignal *s given, 

Ui5 from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heav'n, 
• Gladtheiummons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 

Rcigii with Chrift in endlefs day. 

The Sami. 

TF Jefus be yours, You have a truefriend, 
-*• His goodness endures, 1 he fame to the end; 
Your tempers may vary. Your comforts dc* 

You canno; mifcarry. Your aid 

31^ 



IS dfnne,.^ 
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Tfji Same* 

-*• Our faithful, unchangeable frieffi!, 
• Whofe lovcls as large as his powV, 

And neither kosws meafure nor eqd ; 
*T is'Jefus the Firft and the Laft, 

Whofe Spirk fliall juide us fafe home ;f 
We '11 praiie Him for all that is pa^ 
. And truft Him for ^1 that 's to come* - 

^ The Sami* 

SALVATION ! O the joyfol fonn*, 
'T is pleafure to our ears, 
A fov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 
Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The fpacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the iky 

Confpire to raife the found. 

CHORUS. 

Glory, honour, praife, and450wer. 

Be unto the Lamb for ever ; 
Jefus Chrift is our Redeemer, 
H^elujah ! Hallelujah I Hallelujah ! 
Piaifc ye the Lord. 



the Same. 

Df SMISS us with thy bleffing; Lord! 
Help i» to feed upon thy word ; 
AU that has been amifs forgive. 
And let thy truth for, ever live. 

Though we are guii^r, Ifcmi art good x 
Wa(h all our works in Jeru'« Wdod I 
Give ev'ry fetterM foul releafc. 
And bid us ail depurt^in peace* 

/^UR lives, our blood, we here prefentf ' 
^^ If for thy fake they may be fpent| 
Fulfil thy fov'reign couiifel. Lord ! 
Xhy will be done, thy name «dor*d* 

She. Sam. 

/^IVE us thy ftrength, thou God of powV; 
^^ Then men iteay fcorn^ and Satan roar ; 
Thy faithful witneifes are we, 
fT is fix'd, we can do all through Thee. V 

The Same* - * 

MERCY, good Lord ! merty I <*avft' % 
. This is the total fuift ; 
f or mercyj Lord, is all my fuitj 
J-ord, let atf merer csoche* 

IV > % 



I 



■^ O farther go to night, but Qty, 
'*• Dear Saviour, ttil the break of da 

Tui n in, dwr Lorrf, with me ; 
And in the moniiag, when I wslce, 
Ale in ihine Vina, toy Jeltis, take^ 

And 1 11 go ua with Thee. 

Th Sane. 

WILLhymedowntofleep, 
And fafely take my reft; 
Me commend to Jefu'6 grace. 

And lean upon hit breafi.' 
So, itjcfos pleafe, I'llfleep, 

While troop* of aogel$ are my gnai 
Oh ! my Shepherd, love and keep. 

And be my great reward, 

the Samt. 

"^ONE but Tefiis wiil we fin|^ 
^^ None elfe will we adore ; 
He o»r Piophei, Pjieft, and Kin^ 

Shall be for evermore. 
None among the heav'niy pow'rs, 

Nor one on errih nur praife mayclaii 
None but Jefuj tal] we ours, 

Noiic buE U)e bleeding Lamb. 



.DOXOLOGIES. 

PRAISE God from whom all bleffings fIoW| 
Praife Him all creatures here betow ; 
Praife Him above, ye heav'nly hoft ; 
Fraife Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl. 

nrO Father, Son, and Holy Gho(^ 
■■■ One God, whom we adore, 
^ Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And fhall be evermore* 

• >■ 

"PATHER, Son, and Holy Ghofi^ 
•*• One God, whom we adore. 
Join we with the heav'nly hoft, 

To praife Thee.evermore. 
Live, by heav'n and earth ^dorM, 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

All glory be to ThcCr 

ING we to onr God above 
Fraife, eternal as his love ; 
Praife Him all ye heavenly hoft, 
Fraife Father, Son^ and Hply Gbofi ! 

TO God who reigns enthroned on hi^h, 
To his dear Son who deign'd tp die, 
Our guilt and curfe t* remove ; 
To that bleft Spirit, who life impans. 
Who rules in all believing hearts. 
Be eodlcfs glofy, praife* and love. 



S 
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'T'O Fatbc^ Son, and Holy-Ghoft, 
'*- Be praife amidft the heav'nly boft. 

And m the' church below ; 
From whom all creatures drew their birA» 
By whom redemption btefs^d the eaftb. 
From whom aJi comforts flow. 

/TLlVE to the Father praife, 
^^ Give glo.y to the Son, 
^ And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honours done. - 

npO God the Father's throne 
. •*- Perpetual honours raife ; . 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praife : 

With all our poW'rs, 
• Eternal King, 
Thy name we fing, 
While faith adores^ 



The following Verfe is fometimes fung as the 
laft verfe of the 48th Hymn, page 40. 

Oh I may I bear feme humble part 

In that imrnortal long i 
Wonder and love (hall tiine my hearc,^ 

And praife command my tongue^ 



'C ^^nH S TTHsrr'J ^ 
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HYMN CCXCV. Lifrd, remember me. 

r\ TRQU,from wbomall goodoeft flowSj 
^^3 I hft my voice to Thee ! 
In all m J forrpws, conflifts, wae% 
Dear Lord, remefnber me. 

When guilt lies heavy on my hearty 

Thy merits are my plea 5 
liffy pardon ^peak, and peace impartpp^ 

In love remember me. 

From fin's defilemtnt in my foul 

I pant, to be &t free ;" 
To fave, and cleanfei and makt roe whoICi 

Dear Lord, remembtr me* 

Temptations fore obftruA my way> 

Lord, to my luccour flee ; 
Give Arepgth according to my'day--*^ 

For good remember me» 

If, for my love to thy dear name, 

I muft reproached be, 
I *11 hail reproach, and M'elcoooe ^am^ 

If ThOu remember roe. . 

When 1 draw near the yale rf deatb» 

And meet the juft decree,* 
Saviour, with my laft parting breath, 

I'il cry, Remepiber roe« 
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HYMN CCXCVI. 

Cbrifi ipicbangeahli* 

"IJITH AT a changing world is this | 
^^ Void or all iubftantial blilsi 
All we fee beneath the fun. 
In fucceflive chan^^es run ; 
But our Jelus proves the faxne^ 
Endiefs blefHii^s on his naine* 

Wifdom, holinefs, and might. 
Truth and juQice, are his ngiit; 
Boundieis goodneis, love fupieme^ 
Fiow'd eternally froni him ; 
Jelus Chnft is Itiil the lame, 
Endkis blefiings on his name. 

Abra'm's bold, rebellious race 
Found him full of truth and grace ; 
Priefts and prophets, all have told 
What he did for faints of old ; 
Jcfus Chnft is ft ill the lame, 
Endlels bieilings on his name. 

Let us to hisi throne repair, 
Wait with humble patience there j 
He will frton our cries attend. 
Love and fav? ns to the end ; 
He will tvci prove the fame, 
findlcis blelliPgs oa bis name. 
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HYMN CCXCVII. 

Kingdom of Chrift enlarged, 

T ET US fing the Kin^ Mefliah, 
"■*^ King of righteoufpers and peace ; 
Hail him, all his happy fubje£ts, 
Never let his praifes ccafc : 

Ever h;»il h:m, 
Rich in mercy, truth, and peace. 

Gird thy fword on, mighty Saviour, 
IMake the word of truth thy car ; 
Profper in thy conrfe majeftic, 
All furcefs attend thy war : 

Mighty Viftor, 
Make the world before thee bow. 

Majeft}', combined with meeknefs^ 
Righteoufnefs and peace unite ; 
To cnfure thy bleifed conquefts, 
Afcertain, great Prince, thy right ; 

Ride triumphant. 
All around the conquer*d globe. 

Blcft are they that touch thy fceptre, 
Fardod, peace, and joy obtain ; 
Freed from fin that worft of^yratits, 
Refcu'd from its galling chain : 

Saints and angels. 
All who know thee blefs thy reigyu 
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HYMN GCXCVIIL 
O^ce of the Holy Spirit. 

YE faintSy begin z cheerful Ibng^ 
Ye angels, bear a part 5 
To the Spirit we raife 
An anthem of praifet 
Who builds up his throne in ourheatt* 

When (in's malignant poiibn fprcad 
O'er Adam's wretched race. 

This heavenly Dove 

Canie down trom above, 
To change them by infinite grace. 

*T is he difplays the bleeding ch)i% 
And prompts us to believe i * 

Onr pardon he feals, 

And JeAis reveals, 
As able and willing to fave. 

When Satan rifes like a flood. 
To deluge us in grief, 

His rage he confounds, 

And lets him his bounds ; 
AlFording us timely relief. 

By him we meet to praife and praj^ 
And prove his worlliip fweet ; 

By him we afcend 

To Jefus our friend, 

/^nd ck& dQwiv oui: ccqv^gls at kki fiedi^. 
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Now to tliis heavenly Paraclete 
Your choiceft off 'rings bring ; 

Amen, and amen; 

Repeat it agr^in ; 
All praife to the Spirit we fing« 

HYMN CCXCIX. Defertion. 

/^NCE was my foul indulg'd to prove 
^^ The fmiles of Jefu's face ; 
I knew my int'reft m his love, 
And triumph'd in hii grace. 

I thought of hetl with fcarlef«» hearty 

And wanted death to come ; 
It feem'd fo pi infant to depart. 

And dweK with Chrifl at home. 

But, ah, thefe plrafing hours are fled. 
My Lord no more appears ; » 

This ilrikes my ciioi* rft comforts dead| 
Apd fill my foul with tears. 

And fliall this icene for ever laft, 
Will Chriil rerurn no more ^ 

O lovely Lamb, make haile, make hadei 
And former joys rellore. 

HYMN CCC. Difirefs. 

i^^NCE more we meet to pray, 
^^ Once more our guilt confefs ; 
Turn pot, O Lord, thine ear away 
From creatures io diftrefs. 

4 
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Our fins to heaven aiceod. 
And there for vengeance ciy s 
O God I behold the tinner's f rieo^ 
Who intercedes on high. . 

Though we are vile indeed. 
And well deferve thy ciirfe. 
The merits oi thy Son we pleac^ 
Who liv'd and died for us. 

Now let thy bowels yeam^ 
At they have done before; 
Return to us, O God, return^ 
And ne'er forfake us more* 

HYMN CGCL Prayer for Rain. 

* ^ OW noay the Lord of^carth.aad 
•^^ Regard us \\ hen we call ; 
•T is he who bids the vapours rife. 
And (liowers abundant fall. 

On tker, our God, we aU depend. 
For life, and health, and fo )d ; 

O make retrefliing drops defcend. 
And crown the year wjtb goodL 

The evil and the juft par*^ake 
Thefe bounties of thy hand ; 

Nor will a God of love tbrfake 
This long-indulged land, 

liet grace come down, as copious raio^ 

On Sinn's drooping field ; 
So fhall our ibnls r^vivt again, 

4/74 fruits abundant ^'\dd^ 
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Then fmitlflg Nature fliall in^reft • 

Her mighty Maker's praife ; / 
And we, the children or thy grace, 
. Join her hannonious lays* 

HYMN CCCII. Wii Hamtjl. 

/^ GodfWhofe bounteous hand has crown'd 
^^ The fmiling fields with grain, 
Let not thele precious ft'uit^ be drown'd 
With defolating rain* 

Command the threat'ning (bowers to ceafty 

And make the iky ferene ; 
That this revolving yearns increafe 

May all be gathered in. 

"fhou, who doil hear the ravens ^cfy^ 

Our earned: prayers attend ;* 

The needy poor with bread fupply, f 
And all our fouls befriend^ 

We now thy Gofpcl harvell (harei 7 

But this will foon be pail \. - 
With giace abundant blefs us here,; 

And fave our ibuli at lafl^ 

HYMNCCCiV. Qood\lam^fi^[ 

A^NGE more our condefcending God 
^^ Hj's lent a h.irveft rich ai»d good, ' 
Nor cankVingvorm, rior hoftiic band^ , 

Has ffoil'd the produce of the iaad«. 
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With kindly rays thy favours fmile 
On Britain's long-befriended ifle y 
O let this favour'd ifle at large 
Her work of gratitude difcharge.- 

We blcfs thy nana* for fun and (bowers, 
And all the good that nature pours ; 
But thy enriching fVor^s of grace 
Tranfcend our higheil notes of praife. 

Pour out thy gracious fpirit, Lord, 
And fpread the influence of thy word ; 
Till faints a richer barveft rife. 
To fill the garner of the ikies. 

HYMN CCCV. 
Ch/e of the Teat* 

WE raife our Ebcnezcr here, 
With thankful hearts and joyful 
tongues ; 
For God has crown'd the doling year 
With love that claims our bigheft fongs. 

From month to month, from day to day. 
Our cup with blcffings he did fill j 

He led^through each intricate way, 
And bleffes and prote6ts us flill. 

But, gracious God ! it damps our joys. 

Our bafe ingratitude to fee ; 
Amidfl fuch love, fuch rich fupplies. 

How feldom do wc thitik of thee ! 
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Foi'give, forgive our mighty guilt, 
Nor let thine anger, Lord, appear; 

Look on the blood the Saviour lpilt| 
And let a pardon clofe the year. 

HYMN CCCVI. Baptifm. 

"DEHOLD MB now affemblcd. Lord, 
•*-^ Here let thy I'acred prefence be ; 
We are inftrufted in thy word, 
That children noay be brought to thee. 

Submifiive to thy mild commands. 

We now approach thy gracious throne 

Receive this infant at our hands. 
And kindly feal him for thine own. 

While we baptize him in thy name, 
His native guilt and curie remove ; . 

Diffufe thy graces through his frame. 
And all thy goodnefs let him prove* 

i^s olive-branches green and fair. 
So to his parents let hitn be ; 

But let him not become a frfare. 

To turn away their hearts from thee. 

HYMN CCCVIL Clo/et. 

T ORD, I from the world retire, ' 
^^ Let the world retire from me 9 
I poffefd a ftrong defire 
To conunune a while with thee« 
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I have bufy been to-day, 
Bufy with a Martha's heart ; 

Now I long to ^t away, 
To enjoy a Mary's j>art. 

In this fecret place thou haft 
Ofren easM me of my pain ; 

And a feme of mercies pail 
Makes me love to come again. 

Now thy prefence nianiteft. 
Make with me a Ufting ftay; 

This will foiKh my r->ul to reft, 
This will' torn my night to day.' 

When I to the world repair. 
With me, deareft Saviour, be ; 

-In my various dunes there, 
Let me ft. 11 acknowledge thee, 

HYMN CCCVUI. 

Woman drawng ntar the Time of Trai^a 

T O, the painful hour's at hand ; 
-" How fl>all 1 the trial ftand^ 
Can 1 not iome p-omife find, 
To fupport my feeble mind ? 

1 fliall find enough to bear, 
Voidiof all my rruitltfs care ; 
Jefus, let thy power convey 
Strength proportion'd to my day* 
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Thou didft travail once in birtbf 

For the wretched fens of earth ; 

With temptation thou waft triedf 

Thou hail lauguiflx'd» groan'd, aud dkdr^ 

Let thy travail cafe my pain, 
Kaife my drooping hopes again ; 
Timely help do thou afford 
To thy handmaid, dearefl Lord. 

Blcfs the child, the parents blcfs. 
With thy fandifying grace ; 
One in love and on^ in iheei 
Deleft Jefusy let us be. 

HYMN CCCIX. 

Fraife for "Deliverance in Child-lirth* 

O, from the borders of the grave, 
' Jefus, thy hand is ftrong to fave, 
Anci thou hafl made it bare ! 
In deep diftrefs thine handmaid pray'd, 
^ And thou haft interpos'd thine aid| 
In anfwer to her prayer. 

Oft was her foul deprefsM with fear« 
As the expected hour drew near* 

^nd greatly did (he' mourn ; 
But now her gloomy fears depart, . 
And fmiling mercy melts her hearty 
* And former joj^ reiitraii 



L 
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Thus favour'd in the time of need, 
Her eyes behold her infant feed, 

And praiies fill her tongue ; 
Herhuiband of the joy partakes^ 
And now this happy ioul awakes, 

To join the grateful fong. 

HYMN CCCX. Prayer/or Children. 

n"*HOU who a tender parent art, 
-*• Regard a parent's plea ; 
My offspring, with an anxious heart, 
1 now commend to thee. 

"My children arc my chtefeft care, 
A charge which thou haft giv'n : 

In all thy graces let them fhare^ 
And all the joys of heaven. 

If a centurion could fucceed, 
Who for his fervant cried. 

Wilt thou refufe to hear me plead 
For thole fo near allied ? 

On me thou haft beftow'd thy grace.. 

Be to my children kind ; 
Among thy faints give them a place. 

And leave not one bLh;nd, 

Happy we then ftiall Jive below. 
The remnant ot our days ; 

And when to brighter worlds we go. 
Shall ever Ibimd thy praile. 

THE END* 

Printed by 5. GosN e l l, 
Z^iiilc (laiXii Sticci, Uoraotn» 



1 



MAR 1 2 1940 



